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For additional MAZOLA Recipes, 


write JANE ASHLEY, 
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MYSTERY FRENCH DRESSING 


1 cup MAZOLA Salad Ya teaspoon salt 

Oil Ya teaspoon paprika 
V4 cup vinegar Ve teaspoon dry mustard 
2 teaspoons sugar 1 egg white, unbeaten 


Y clove garlic (optional) 


| 14 tablespoons catsup 1 teaspoon grated onion 
} 
PLACE all ingredients in deep bowl. 
} BEAT with rotary beater until thoroughly blended. 
STORE in covered jar in refrigerator. 
MIX well before serving. 
YIELD: 1% cups. 

All measurements ore level. 
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“x That's why, from coast to coast, 
MAZOLA is Canada’s favourite ingredient for 
delicious French and cooked salad dressings, 


and for tastier, home-made mayonnaise. 
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“EASY-MIX" SALAD DRESSING 


14 teaspoons salt Ya cup evaporated milk 
1% teaspoons dry mus- 1% cups MAZOLA Salad 
tord Oil 


3 tablespoons sugar Ya cup vinegar 


COMBINE first three ingredients in deep bowl. 

ADD undiluted evaporated milk slowly. 

BEAT with rotary beater until thoroughly mixed. 

ADD MAZOLA Salad Oil, % cup at a time. 

BEAT after each addition until oil is blended and mixture 
smooth, 

ADD vinegar, all at once; beat until smooth and thick 
(Dressing thins slightly, but thickens immediately when 
beaten). 

STORE in refrigerator in covered jar. 

Yield: 22 cups. 





All measurements ore level. 
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Ex-working wife, 
Zoe Bieler, who 
spent seven years 
juggling cooking, 
cleaning, carting 
home groceries, etc. 
along with a career, 
seemed the obvious 
writer to do Chate- 





laine’s story, 
“White-Collar Wife” on page twenty-two—a 
piece about a young Montreal couple who, like 
many present-day Canadians, decided to marry 
young and do a team-job of bringing home the 
bacon. Zoe was raised in Kelowna, B.C.. but 
now lives in Montreal where her husband is a 
mechanical engineer. For two lively reasons 
named Brian and Carol, shown with her above, 
Zoe Bieler now works full time as housewife and 
mother with only the occasional evening and 


week end devoted to her portable typewriter. 


Mary Pickford, the tiny golden-haired actress 
who had America by the heartstrings thirty years 
ago has had millions of words churned out about 
her. But one of the few people who knew her 
well was Lucita Squier, who worked on the same 
sets with the famous little actress and became 
a life-long friend. You can imagine how pleased 
we are about Lue«ta Squier’s story, “| Remember 
Mary,” which begins on page nine. One charac- 
teristic of Toronto-born Mary Pickford was her 
great love of animals. She once spotted an old 
horse on a movie set and was so sorry for it 
she arranged to have it lavishly fed and looked 
after. But her soft heart tripped her up. It 
turned out that the script called for a broken- 
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down horse and when it came time to shoot the 
scene, Mary’s friend was too fat for the part. 
Lucita Squier, seen above with her husband, 
Rhys Williams and Mary Pickford and Mary’s 
adopted daughter Roxanne, now lives on Van- 


couver Island. 


Our lively pre-election piece, “Why Men Fear 
Women Voters,” arrived just in time to make 
\ugust deadlines. The author, Dr. Arthur 
Phelps, a former lecturer in English at MeGill 
University, tells us that he wrote the article while 


in the middle of directing a small army of 


plasterers, plumbers, carpenters, bricklayers and 
electricians who are renovating his house in 
Whitby, Ont. Of the Chatelaine article he says, 
“All discerning women will understand it and 
if there are any discerning men they'll appreciate 
it too.” 


After a sleuthing job that 
would be a credit to the Moun- 


ties we finally tracked down the 





woman who christened Chatelaine 
twenty-five years ago. Mrs. Hilda 
Aw, Pain, who was living on a fruit 

farm in British Columbia when 
she named the magazine, is now at Westcliff-on- 
the-Sea, Essex, England. She says her inspiration 
for the name came from one of her great-aunts 
who lived in the time of William the Fourth. 
Says Mrs. Pain, “She always wore a tiny black 
silk apron under which she kept the keys to her 
house. The memories of my aunt going about 
that house where everything was orderly and 


charming suggested the name for a magazine for 


modern women whose lives are very different but 


JOHN CLARE, Editor 


ROSEMARY BOXER, Beauty and Fashion Editor 
ELIZABETH REEVE, Assistant Editor 
NOEL R. BARBOUR, Advertising Manager 
R. D. MYLES, Circulation Manager 








Mary Pickford with her daughter Roxanne, and two Canadian friends. 


whose interests as homemakers are essentially 


the same.”’ 


A neighbor of Nellie Me- 
Clung’s wrote “Home on the 
Midnight,” the tender story that 
starts on page eighteen. Walter 
Dales says he lived across the 
street from the famous authoress 
back in his boyhood days in 
Manitou, Manitoba, and was a pal of her son, 
Danny, who was the same age. “We couldn't 
understand,” he reports, “why she'd sit on her 
front lawn in a tent clicking away on her 
typewriter day after day when there were so 
many other things to do. But I enjoyed the 
apples we used to steal from her cellar.” Walter 
wanted to be a farmer but after a stint of teaching 
and radio broadcasting he started in at the same 
business that had puzzled him so much in 
watching Mrs. McClung. Married, he now lives 
in Mount Royal, Que., and has five children, the 
youngest, twin girls. 


Chatelaine can take credit for a small college 
reunion recently. Evelyn Mathews of Peter- 
borough, whose story, “My Husband Helped Me 
to Reduce,” appeared in our May issue, was 
deluged with phone calls. One woman phoned 
to report she’s following instructions rigorously. 
She’s helping her husband to reduce. 

The article also netted Evelyn one long-lost 
friend. Dorothy Koehler of Weston, Ont., who 
also appeared in Chatelaine last October as the 
mother of the family in “They Licked the Cost 
of Living,” is an old college mate of Evelyn’s. 
They had lost track of one another but found 
each other through the pages of Chatelaine. » 
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Two bright girls on vacation. Tess was the 


\lartha the one 





one whom men ignored 
they adored. So, all Tess got was a tan, but 
Martha came home with aman ...and 

aring on her finger! Moral: If you want tobe © 


popular don't tolerate that insidious 
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LISTERINE STOPS BAD BREATH 
FOR HOURS 


Listerine Antiseptic not only 
stops “halitosis (bad breath) in- 
stantly . . . it usually keeps it 
stopped for hours on end. This 
superior deodorant effect is due 
to Listerine’s ability to kill germs. 

Isn't it just common sense 
then to trust to Listerine Anti- 
septic when you want to be 
extra-careful not to offend? You 
see, germs are by far the most 
common cause of halitosis. Be- 
cause they start the fermenta- 
tion of proteins that are always 
present in your mouth. In fact, 
research shows that your breath 
stays sweeter longer depending upon 
the degree to which you reduce 


LISTERINE ANTISEPTIC ... the most widely used antiseptic in the world 


nhartr came home with g May / 


germs in your mouth. Listerine 


instantly kills these germs by 
millions, including the bacteria 
that cause fermentation. Brush. 
ing your teeth doesn’t give you 
any such antiseptic protection. 
Listerine does. 

So, if you want really effective 
protection against halitosis, no 
matter what else you may use, 
use an antiseptic . . . Listerine 
Antiseptic. Kill those odor bac- 
teria with Listerine. Rinse with 
it night and morning, and be- 
fore any date where you want to 
be at your best. Lambert Phar- 
macal Company (Canada) Ltd., 
Toronto, Ontario. 


(Made in Canade) 
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INTERCOLLEGIATE 


NEWS 





FROM COAST-TO-COAST 


Canadian Co-eds .. . 
gave Chatelaine the low- 
down on what they like in 
school clothes, and why, 
just before they took off 
for summer jobs and vaca- 
tions. Our authorities were 
campus leaders all the 
way from Acadia, N.S. 
; (where cheerleaders wear 
Acadia U. cheerleaders, Wolfville, N.S. "¢ "226 - daze red, 

white and blue costumes 

shown here, styled by the 
students themselves) to U.B.C. From their reports, we've compiled this 
back-to-school buying guide for freshmen, sophs and seniors alike, told 


in their own words: 


The camel-hair coat 
ee « full-style or belted 
is our No. 1 favorite. 
It teams perfectly with 
everything and elimi- 
nates the need for an 
extra “dress” coat. All 
coats must be full and 
have zip -in chamois 
linings for extra warmth 
_ when it’s needed. Fur- 
Vary Bollert Women’s Residence, U.B.C. ; 

trimmed, big - collared, 

stoled and/or fitted coats 
Women at the 
University of British Columbia, home of the Thunderbird totem, sum 


aren’t roomy enough over our suits and blazers. 


it up with, “Informality is the keynote here.” 


Rain togs are a must ... 
best of all, we like inexpensive 
rain toppers that can take lots 
of wear and tear and still be 





sort of cheerful in the rain 

like those belted or loose yellow oilskin coats with their matching 
sou'wester hats. They bundle up easily for carrying along with books 
and fit with ease over coats, suits and blazers. The navy blue Burberry 
is popular, too. (Special tip from the University of New Brunswick: 
We like the lined rubber overboots in the flat style to fit over both 
loafers and pumps, because they can be worn in the early winter and 
spring as well as in midwinter. This saves buying snow-boots.”) 
Raincoats that double for dressier oceasions are good, too. They're 
usually in a plain fabric on one side and a bright plaid or checks on 


the other, and usually come with a Continued on next page 
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The Strange Case of the 


Hidden Rabbit 
and the Allergic Prince... 


At the Pasteur Institute in Paris, the 
story is told about an Oriental Prince who 
visited this famous medical center. Warned 
in advance that the Prince was allergic to 
rabbits, the tour was carefully planned to 
avoid all rooms in which the animals were 
kept. 

Someone, however, doubted that expo- 
sure to rabbits could possibly be harmful 
to the Prince. So, one of the animals was 
hidden in a room through which the tour 
was to go. Amazingly enough, upon enter- 
ing that room, the Prince had a violent 
allergic attack! 

How does medical science explain this 
strange disorder known as allergy? 


Doctors say that an allergy is not a dis- 
ease, but a heightened sensitivity to certain 
substances—pollens, dusts, animal dan- 
ders, cotton fillings, foods and drugs—to 
name a few. The allergic person simply 
cannot tolerate such substances. When 
they are breathed, eaten, touched or other- 
wise encountered, they set up a reaction 
which may appear as a skin eruption, a 
digestive upset, headache—and, most com- 
monly, asthma or hay fever. 


Great advances have been made in re- 
lieving not only hay fever sufferers, but 
victims of other allergies as well. Today, 
for instance, there are ways of identifying 


the most obscure causes of allergy and, in 












many cases, of immunizing the victim 
against the offending substance. 

This is done by giving repeated, gradual 
doses of the allergy-producer. Such treat- 
ment—if continued as long as the doctor 
recommends—may greatly, if not com- 
pletely, relieve allergic symptoms in 85 
percent of the cases. Some persons, of 
course, are permanently relieved simply by 
avoiding contact with things known to be 
the source of their trouble—a _ cotton- 
stuffed pillow, a dog or a cat. 


Though allergic disorders are rarely fatal, 
doctors consider them serious. This is be- 
cause the symptoms are distressing, and, in 
severe cases, may cause such discomfort 
that work, sleep, appetite and recreation 
are interfered with. As a result, both physi- 
cal and mental health may suffer. 


Prompt and proper treatment—and con- 
tinued cooperation between patient and 
physician—are the keys to successful con- 
trol of any severe allergy. This is because 
so many factors are involved—including 
precise diagnostic studies, drugs for imme- 
diate relief, and the influence of the patient's 
emotions upon the onset and severity of 
allergic symptoms. 

Although there is as yet no “sure cure” 
for the various types of allergies, patients 
who carefully follow their doctor’s advice 
can often be greatly helped. 





Metropolitan Life Insurance Company 
Canadian Head Office 
Ottawa 4, Canada 


Please mail me a free copy 
of your booklet, 44-L 
“Allergic to What ?”’ 
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Four Famous Canadian Observers 
reveal. .... 


The 


Party 
rit 
Vote For 


Before you vote, read these 
four special full-length features 


by 
Hugh MacLennan 
Lister Sinclair 
Bob Bowman 
and 
Scott Young 


In the August 1 Maclean's, each of them reveals the 
party for whom he'll be casting his vote on August 10. 


PLUS: ‘The Hidden Menace of the Superhighway” ; 
Stop Hanging the Insane". . . ‘The Last of the Angry 
Editors'’, the story of Winnipeg's John Wesley Dafoe . 

“Romance on the Wings" . . . two top fiction stories and 


a host of regular features that regularly entertain over 
1,400,000 Canadians every issue. 


MACLEAN’S 


Canada's National Magazine 


NOW ON SALE 
A MACLEAN-HUNTER PUBLICATION 


. a 
' SAVE MONEY SUBSCRIBE TODAY : 
& Maclean's Magazine ' 
& 481 University Ave., 1 
& Toronto 2, Oniaric. : 
8 Please enter my subscription for year(s). 1 year — $3.00. 2 years — $5.00. 3 years 1 
: $7.00. These rates ore available in Canoda only. All other countries $4.50 per yeor ‘ 
. 1 enclose poyment Bill me loter & 
t | 
' ‘ 
‘ ' 
H POAPABR . wc ccccccc seer ee cc ec eeeesesesseeeeeeereesseagseeessereecoreccoces ' 
s t 
' a 
gp ADDRESS .... eee cece renee ne rn eran erenesenereseesesseresserenees 4 
t : 
' . 
“B ., Pe reer Terr rr rT Tair tas ee ee PROVINCE .. : Sh ' 
& You may place this order with your favorite newsdealer or mail this coupon direct to Maclean's. ' 
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INTERCOLLEGIATE FASHION NEWS (continued ) 








matching reversible cap. Rain brings out our silk squares~the gayer 
the better and big, for lots of coverage and curl protection. Right 
here, too, goes the reason why we love the new short hair sivles. We 
can’t afford too many trips to the hair-dresser and rain is aiways a 
menace. Those new boy-cuts pin up in seconds at night ard in 
emergencies—just before a date if we've been caught napping 


without our head-gear. 


For the classroom we like .. . 
separates that mix and match. 
No. 1. the sweater and_ skirt. 
They ve been around for years and 
we hope they're here to stay. 
Most seen in skirts is the tartan, 
teamed up with wool and cashmere 
sweaters or tailored shirts and 
blouses. Cardigans are more practi- 
eal and smarter in the neutral 
shades—this way they often sub 
for a jacket. Jersey blouses get 
lots of attention and are usually 





topped off with gay searves and 
U. of Western Ontario, London. tailored costume jewelry. Suits 
are casual—lots of tartan here 
too—and the elassic tailored suit 
seems to fill the bill for an anytime-anyplace outfit that can’t ever 
become “dated.” Suits are always chosen to harmonize with the 
tepeoat to keep our wardrobes co-ordinated and uncluttered. Fussy 
sheer blouses and elaborately cut suits or coats aren't popular or 
practical. The keynote is always simplicity (or as students at the 
University of Western Ontario say: “Extremes are never evident’). 


Sportswear . . . Slacks are 
a necessary item, but please 

well-fitted and tailored! Skisuits 
should be smooth but with a 





few feminine details. Cheers, 
toe, for blue jeans that save wear and tear on everything we own. 
Most of us do all our lounging and chores in jeans. We're mad about 
turtle-neck sweaters, mostly in the neutral shades or navy again. 
Tee-shirts we can’t do without as well as at least one pair of gym 
shorts (navy or white), We like our bathing suits on the plain 
un-lingerie-ish side, too. (Students from the University of Alberta 
say it best: “Sports clothes should be considered as a major invest- 
ment, and quality, therefore, pays for itself in the long run.”’) 


Afternoon dresses . . . The 
only time we wear dresses is on 


Sundays, for afternoon teas or 





informal Saturday night dances, 
so that two or even one is often 
enough if it’s basic and changeable. We like them in jersey, crepe or 
other pliable wools. Full skirts are the most popular ‘with deep 
unpressed pleats. The idea here is to select a dress that you, or 
others, won't tire of. Bright greens, reds and blues, for instance in 
shiny taffeta would pall after two or three wearings. Basie types in 
navy or the neutrals are the most fun because they can be changed 
to look entirely different by adding or subtracting collars, cuffs, pins, 
scarves or costume jewelry. (Co-eds at the University of Manitoba 
go for the knitted boucle dress two-piece with dolman sleeves, 
small collar and ribbed skirt. The girls say: “Almost evervbody owns 
one, in spite of the lack of variety in styling.”) And for underneath 
the bouffant skirts of afternoon and semi-formal dresses we love 
the full stiffened crinolines. They're most popular in white. 
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Students of Laval U., Que. in 
formal dress. 


Evening dresses .. . The strap- 
less, billowy net and taffetas with 
matching stoles or boleros are our 
favorites, with the shorter bal- 
lerina lengths getting more and 
more popular all the time. (See 
dance - bound Laval University 
students above.) Too-sophisti- 
cated colors, slinky black gowns 
dripping with sequins and Diamond 
Jim jewelry are all taboo on the 
dance-floor. We like the plain gold 
or silver evening sandals with 


semi-high heels. 


| 


Accessories . . . the big leather 





shoulder bag is a fashion item on 
any campus. And smaller bags in 
fabric or leather are nice for more 
formal oceasions. We like loafer- 
type shoes, nylons in place ot 
ankle socks, small hats in dark 
colors and reasonable heel heights. 
In costume jewelry a medallion 
necklet or pin is first choice —the 
bigger the better. Pearls are also 
popular along with bright scarves, 
elastic cincher belts, wide leather 
belts, crocheted cloches and string 
gloves in white or navy. We don't 
like carnival jewelry with — big 
colored stones, dangling earrings 
or too much hardware worn at 
one time even though this 
seems to be the trend nowadays. 
Iwo bracelets worn at the same 


time 1s enough, 


N.B. from R.B. eoer hen you 
shop this fall, students, watch for: 
the long-hair look in coats . 
beige as the important neutral of the 
year... leather, capeskin or suede 
touches on collars, cuffs, jackets and 
sweaters . jac kets and weskits in 
leather se the “hoy look” in classic Ss 
deeper pleats, hack vokes, lower 
back belts, collar pins . . . the de- 
mure look for dress-up full skirts, 
flouncy petticoats . and watch 
for our September fashion spread on 
fall's new favorites, tartans and 


tweeds.  & 
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behind the new 
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PLAYTEX . 
known eve rywhere 
as the girdle 
in the SLIM tube 
From $4.50 


ashions... 


Search the world of fashion! Travel from the 
Rue de la Paix to Via Aretina. Roam from Hollywood 
sets to fashionable salons! You'll hear the wonderful 


things fashion authorities say about Playtex Girdles. 


And that’s only because these fashion designers 
have discovered Playtex does more to slim the figure. 


more to flatter the fashion than any other girdle! 


For Playtex is a lyrical miracle of latex. 

It devotes every ail-way-stretching inch to slimming 
you in fabulous freedom, caressing comfort 

And there’s not a bone to bruise you. not one stitch 

to touch you. not a seam to squeeze you! Playtex is 
all one smooth figure-slimming piece...from minimized 
middle to trimmed-down thighs...as natural. as 
resilient, as invisible under clothes as your own skin! 
Vo wonder Playtex Girdles are bought by 

more women, praised hy more de signers than 


any other girdles in the world! 


INVISIBLE 
PLAYTEX GIRDLES 


PLAYTEX, LTD., Arnprior, Ontario 








Nreleiemiarelerieurlmelrtrsin) 
desirable in every 

facet of living, brings 
efficiency, savings and 
benefits to consumer, 
salesman, distributor 

and manufacturer. Here 
are a few of this year’s 
winners to receive 

Design Awards from the 
National Industrial 
Design Committee. 
Judged on form, function, 
originality, good value 
and consumer acceptance, 
they are outstanding 


designs in their fields, 

better value for your Twenty-three new features have been 
: Bs designed into the new, 1953 Moffat Coronation 
ares ey elias dollar, all Range. This is the Super Deluxe Model, 1164. 
elgerelerac of well-known An engineering achievement is its ‘‘King-Size"’ oven 
Canadian companies. planned to hold six, 9-inch pies, a 30-pound turkey 


: : or a complete, full-course oven dinner. 
Design Award winners 
To the John Inglis Co. Limited goes the honor of 


carry the tag shown 
possessing the most outstanding automatic washer 
below. Be sure to look design of Canadian manufacture. Saves on soap and water; gets 
extra cleansing from new Agi-Flow Action and seven 
rinses; loads from the top; sanitizes by ultra-violet lamp. 

































for it as your guide 
to better shopping 












A beige, pebbled finish lends added 
distinction to the Smith-Corona Sterling 
Portable Typewriter. Principal features are its 
Page Gage, Colorspeed Keyboard, Super-speed 
escapement, Quick-set margins, Touch Selector 
and a full-size, professional keyboard. 


(4) The National Pressure Cooker Company (Canada) 
Limited is now entitled to tag its famous Presto 
‘'Meat-Master’’, 5-quart Cooker, Model 406, with the seal 
of a winner of an Industrial Design Award. Cast of heavy 
aluminum, it is completely safe and efficient. 


Present owners of a Westclox ‘'Travalarm"”’ 

will regard their precise possession with new 
appreciation after learning it won a Design Award. 
Easel-backed, with luminous dial and hands, its sliding 
front shutter protects the clock from travel injury. 


Outstanding in performance and beauty, 

the Westinghouse Open-Handle iron won 
its top Award for new yet practical engineering design. 
It features a ventilated handle, finger-tip control and 
a lightweight aluminum base. 


@) Look what has happened to the Turnover 
These advertisers have presented Toaster by Westinghouse. With new, efficient 
these two pages in the interests charm, it can't scratch the table, can't burn fingers, is 
re us Gua _.. — triple-coated with copper, nickel and chrome on top of 
i high-quality steel. There is better heat distribution as well. 
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MAIN JUDGES FOR 
1953 AWARDS WERE: 


R. C. Berkinshaw 

President, 

vodyear Tire & Rubber Co. of Canada 
H. G. Colebrook 

President, adian Retail Federation 
John Bland 

Director, 

School of Ar ture. McGill University 
Mrs. W. R. Walton dr. 
National President, 

Canadian Association of Consumers 
W. A. Trott 

Chairman, 

National industrial Design Committee 
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Yx CAN KEEP cooler during 
hot weather . . . with chilled 
cologne! Just keep a lightly-scented 
after-bath fragrance in the refrigera- 
tor... then swish it on frequently 


during the day. Its a wonderful 
idea . . . and really works! 


HE HOME HAS BORROWED AN IDEA from 

industry . and made denim a family affair. At 
least ours has . . . we literally dive in denim! I’m not 
exaggerating . .. my “Mr. Who” dons his denims the 
minute he gets home from the office . . . to wash the car, 
putter in the garden or 
romp with the children .. . 
who, of course, wear denim 
whenever they aren't asleep. 
And I’m noexception .. . I 
find I work and play so 
much better in denim that 
I've given it a prominent 
place in my own wardrobe. 
I think you’d be happier 
indenim too... but when 
you shop, be certain to 
choose KINGCOT. I can assure you KINGCOT 
Denim is truly the best . . . not only famous for its firm, 
close weave, long wear and all-round serviceability, but 
is also Sanforized . . . your assurance of easy laundering. 
You can easily recognize it. . . for every yard is branded 
on the back branded with fabric weight, “San- 
forized”’ and the famous KINGCOT name! So look 
for it... before you buy! 








2 AR CONVERSATION?” isn’t limited to the men 

of the family ... women know what they want in a 

car, too. I for one (and I think I speak for all women!) 
like “‘big car” quality at low cost. . - luxurious styling, ap- 
pointments and roominess. That’s why I drive a brand 
new 1953 HILLMAN MINX because it’s pure 
luxury in 
everything but 
price !In fact, it 
gives you more 
car per dollar 
when you buy 
. more miles 
per dollar . 
when you drive! I also like a car that’s safe and the 
answer again is a MINX for you're protected all 
*round by tough British steel and brakes that are always 
reliable. And a MINX is so easy to handle and quick 
to park . a joy to drive in heavy traffic and the open 
read. Sounds wonderful? Well, a MINX was designed 
with a woman in mind... and all the new 1953 models 
‘boast’? 33 all-new features! But learn a// about them... 
at your Hillman Dealer’s. And take a good look at the 
stunning California Hard Top... it’s the one J drive. 





KN‘ IW YOU LOVE YOUR FAMILY .. . so 

yn’t risk their health with temporary disinfectants! 

Inste ve fight the danger of sic kne ss in your home... . by 
cleaning house with ““LYSOL” Brand Disinfectant. It’s 


the wise thing to do. . because LYSOL” kills germs 
right while it cleans... all 
in one operation! It re- 
mains potent in the pres- 
ence of dust and dirt, too 

and, if you use it 
regularly, leaves a continu- 
ing anti-germ blanket be- 
tween cleanings. That’s 
why I recommend double- 
acting “LYSOL” for every 
cleaning job . . . in bed- 
rooms, bathrooms, kitchen 
and ail fioors, It’s very economical to use... 


costs only 
a few cents a room. And for your family’s greater security, 
let me urge you to get this: 


FREE Handbook on /nfontile Poralysis! | consider it invaluable 

. for it not only explains the cause, symptoms and treatment of 
polio, but ways to prevent it. This dread disease hos its peak 
outbreck in the Fall, you know ... so be prepared! Write 
Nancy Sasser., 50 King St., W.,Toronto, for your copy... today! 


AG NEW AND WONDERFUL HAS 
HAPPENED to one ef my favorite baby products... 
BABY’S OWN SOAP is now enriched with Lanotrate**! 
And Mothers everywhere are rejoicing because 
Lanotrate** is a marvelous new discovery made from 





AN ADVERTISING COLUMN FOR CANADIAN WOMEN 


pure lanolin . . . concentrated 25 times! That’s why it 
gives a baby’s thinner skin the greatest possible protection 
from harm . . . and why I beg you to bathe your precious 
baby with BABY’S OWN 
SOAP exclusively. And you'll 
be wise to follow with a 
soothing application of 
BABY’S OWN OIL .. 
then smooth on BABY’S 
OWN POWDER. They’re 
also made by spectalists espe- 
cially for baby . contain 
all the right ingredients to 
offer baby’s tender skin even 
further protection. The pure 
antiseptic OIL, for instance, contains lanolin, too :'. . 
while the POWDER is made from the finest imported 
Italian Talc. So, if you love your baby (and I know you 
do!) remember all this . . . and give your baby BABY’S 
OWN 3-Step protection every day! 







ALWAYS KEEP A PROMISE .. . so_here’s 
another prize recipe a reader sent me which you 
simply must try. They’re Chocolate Shortbread Squares 
. captivating cookies that keep’ Here’s how: 
Cream “% cup butter or margarine; add cup brown sugor, 
blend thoroughly and add 2 cups sifted pastry flour. Press into 
ungreased pan 10 x 15 inches 
Bake ot 325°F. for 25-30 minutes 
Melt 1 pkg. (8 oz.) sweet choco- 
late; spread over baked cookie 
dough while hot. Sprinkle top with 
2 cup chopped nuts and cut into 
i” squares while warm 
And if you make them in a 
GURNEY Gas Range, they'll 
taste better than ever . . . every- 
thing doés! It’s really a dream 
of a range I wish could come 
true for you because a 
GURNEY has more time and 
work saving features than I 
could possibly tell you about. I like its divided top best, 
though, I think . . . for it provides more capacity and 
convenience than the cluster top arrangement . . . more 
coolne-s and safety, too. But ask your GURNEY Dealer 
to give you all the facts about this wondrous range! 








HERE ARE YOU GOING on your vacation this 

summer? Well, if you’re going to the lake or the 
woods, be sure to take MIL-KO with you... . for you know 
you can’t depend on milk deliveries or the source of sup- 
ply! And, of course, you want fresh milk . . . and want it 
pasteurized, too. That’s why MIL-KO is so essential . . . 
because it is milk 
fresh, sweet and pasteur- 
ized .. . with only the fat 
and moisture removed. 
Furthermore, MIL-KO 
is heat-sealed in special 
moisture-proof packages 
for your protection . 
and needs no refrigera- 
tion! And it’s so easy to 
use . . . you just mix 
MIL-KO with fresh cold water as you need it. But is it 
good for you? Indeed, it is . . . contains the important 
Calcium and other Minerals, Proteins, Riboflavin and 
Vitamin B Complex of whole, fresh milk. So don’t use 
MIL-KO just in your summer cottage . . . it’s grand for 


drinking, baking, cooking and even whipping . . . any- 
time ... . anywhere! And when you shop, don’t accept 
substitutes . . . insist on MIL-KO! 


Yr CAN MAKE A REPU- 
TATION for yourself as the 
best cook in town... if you use 
AC’CENT in your favourite dishes! 
I’m sure of it . . . for this “‘magic’”’ 
ingredient, sometimes known as 
pure monosodium glutamate in 
recipes these days, makes all kinds 
of foods taste naturally better. Know 
why? Because AC’CENT brings 
out and “sparks up” the true nat- 
ural flavours in foods . . . but 
never, never adds any flavour or 
aroma of its own. In fact, 
AC’CENT works such wonders I 
use it in almost everything 

















soups, sauces, meats, vegetables, fish and endless other 
daily delights. You don’t need any special recipes, either 
when you use AC’CENT . . . just cook as you vsually do. 
Here’s an example . . . to show you what I mean: 

Make your favourite salad dressing and taste... then add 4 to 

2 tsp. of AC'CENT and taste the tantalizing difference! 

That should persuade you to use AC’CENT as regulan'y 
as all good cooks do .. . as a third shaker along with 
salt and pepper! 


UMMERTIME HOSTESSING is a bit on the in- 

formal ‘“‘side”’. . . but whether you entertain a crowd 
or a couple, dirty pots and pans do pile up in the sink, 
This needn’t mean a lot of work for you, though .. . 
just put S.O.S. to work on them and they'll sparkle and 
shine . . . in “no” time! That’s because S.O.S, are 
Magic Scouring Pads... 
a wondrous combination 
of sturdy interwoven fibres 
and grease-dissolving soap. 
In other words, S.O.S. 
cleans and polishes at the 
same time . . . gets the mes- 
siest pots, pans, casseroles 
and the like sparkling 
clean and shiny bright. . . 
without hard rubbing! And 
S.O.S. works the same : 
“magic” on your stove makes a spattered oven, 
oven racks, broiler and reflector pans, for instance, 
look like new in a mere matter of minutes. But try 
S.O.S. . . . see for yourself how it saves you worlds of 
work and time . . . leaves a shine every time. You’ll be 
glad you did . . . for fixing food is lots more fun with 
S.O.S. to clean up afterwards. 





HERE’S ONLY ONE DIFFERENCE. between 

dishes that are dull and those that are so-o-o 
delicious... it’s favour! That’s why I want to remind you 
again... that in the kitchen and at the table, WINDSOR 
SALT brightens the flavour of food! Take salads, for 
instance... they actually ‘‘sing”’ = 
with bright, lilting goodness iS _ 
when you season them well Js 
with WINDSOR SALT. Every- 
body knows that, though . 
but maybe you didn’t know 
that when you serve peeled 
apple sections in a_ salad, 
WINDSOR SALT will keep 
them from turning brown. 
How? Easily . . . just do this: 








yoorzed 


Dip the apple sections in a strong 
solution of WINDSOR SALT and : 
cold water for half a minute then put them in a covered jar 
and keep them in the refrigerator until you need them 
WINDSOR SALT can help you out in so many other 
ways, too... makes candy, many sweet dishes and all 
kinds of chocolate treats taste doubly delicious! It’s also 
Free-running and iodized . . . so always buy WINDSOR 
‘SALT and let it brighten the flavour of foods you serve. 


HINKING OF BUYING a food freezer through 
one of those food plans? If so, I hope you’ll take my 

tip . . . be sure that the freezer which comes with the 
plan is a FRIGIDAIRE Food Freezer. That way 
you’ll not only be buying a supply of food . . . but the 
surest, safest and most economical way to freeze and store 
that food! The FRIGID- 
AIRE line includes a 
BIG new freezer this year, 
too... a huge 13.2 cubic 
foot model that holds 462 
pounds... yet prices are 
considerably below last 
year’s! What’s more, a 
FRIGIDAIRE safe- 
guards frozen food with 
extra-thick insulation .. . 
keeps heat out and cold 
in. Wrap-around coils on all four sides also “ted every- 
thing at zero-zone temperatures until needed . . . while 
FRIGIDAIRE’S solid quality construction means it 
won’t buckle, warp or spring under the hundreds of 
pounds of foods you'll store. But send for this: 

FREE Booklet... which tells you all about the new FRIGID- 

AIRE Food Freezers! Just mail a card to Room 13, 1315 Yonge 

St., Toronto 5, Ontario. 
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MAKING “M'LISS,”” LUCITA HOLDS SCRIPT, MARY DEMONSTRATES HER SLINGSHOT TO DIRECTOR MICKEY NEILAN 





| Kemember Mary 


PICKFORD STORY, TOLD BY A CLOSE FRIEND 


MOVIES WERE 2D AND SILENT, 


RUNS LIKE A GOLDEN THREAD FROM THE 
WHEN WALLACE REID AND VALENTINO WERE MATINEE 


HERE ARE HER INTIMATE RECOLLECTIONS ABOUT AMERICA’S CANADIAN-BORN SWEETHEART 


by Lucita Squter 


1 FIRST MET Mary Pickford on the set of Rebecca of 


Sunnybrook Farm in the old Lasky Studios in 1917. I was 
a script girl, the first in the business, and the Toronto-born 
star was well-established in the affections of movie fans as 
America’s Sweetheart at ten thousand dollars a week. 

The last time I saw Mary was in New York in June. 
She and her handsome husband Charles “Buddy” Rogers 
often come east to look after his television interests and 
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her plans for a return to the screen, plans which have since 
been postponed for the time being anyway. I was on a 
holiday but the chief purpose of my long trip from Cedar on 
Vancouver Island, where I have lived with my husband and 
my son for the last sixteen years, was to see my old and 
dear friend. 

In the thirty-five years between these meetings I have 


come to know and love the Continued on next page 


AND LEADING MAN THOMAS MEIGHAN. 





6 yo ee 
i 
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A glamorous Mary 
Pickford had her sixtieth 
birthday last April 
while on a bond drive. 


E Remember Mary 


“TODAY THERE’S A GLINT 
OF SILVER IN THE FAMOUS 
PICKFORD CURLS BUT 
MARY’S FIGURE IS STILL 
SLENDER AND HER _ SKIN 


JUST AS SMOOTH AS EVER” 


oo 
A faded photo in Lucita’s memory book shows Mary in the jeweled Boyarina costume presented to her 


when she and Doug Fairbanks visited a Moscow cinema studio on their 1926 trip to the 


USSR. Enthusiastic fans mobbed the stars, and Mary discovered she was Russia's Sweetheart too 


Mrs. Charlotte Pickford and 
her daughter with 
Hollywood's greatest showman, 
Cecil B. de Mille (left), 


in World War I uniform. 





<- — 
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Vary helped ZaSu Pitts to 

get her first break in 
movies when they played in 
“The Little Princess” together. 
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girl who was born Gladys Smith on Toronto’s University 
(venue mm a,house that used to stand where the Hospital 
for Sick Children now is. We were drawn to each other 
mostly by our work in the early days of the movies, although 
when! first met Mary, I was only a twenty-five-dollar-a-week 
script girl, later to become a writer with the studio. 

We had more in common than our work. We learned, 
as/ Our friendship grew, that we had the same birthday 

April 9th—-and we have celebrated this together many 
vimes. We had both lost our fathers when we were young; 
and we both had mothers who had yearned to go on the 
stage and had somehow identified themselves with us and 
our work. My mother had been a friend of May Robson’s, 
and Mary’s mother Charlotte was of course a powerful force 
in shaping her daughter’s successful career, particularly when 
it came to negotiating the financial arrangements. 

I was close to Mary through the happiness of the early 
years of her marriage to Douglas Fairbanks, and I have spent 
many happy hours at Pickfair, the Hollywood house they 
built together and in which she still lives. I knew her 
through the sadness of the divorce that shook the movie 
industry to the box office, and I was one of the guests when 
she married Buddy Rogers in 1937. Since then [| have 
watched her grow older gracefully and beautifully. 

But my most: vivid memories of Mary are the oldest 
and they stem from the years when she was making pictures, 
silent ones of course, under the hot California sun on the 
Jesse Lasky lot. Those were the days when de Mille had 
first discovered the bathtub and Theda Bara dressed in a 
leopard skin to drive men mad: those were the days when 
Rudolph Valentino walked down Hollywood's Selma Avenue 
over a carpet of broken hearts: those were the days when 
the mothers (and grandmothers) of today’s bobby-soxers 
threatened to mob Wallace Reid when he played Whispering 
on his violin at a Studio Club dance. 

Those were the days when Mary Pickford, who had taken 
the name of her actress great-grandmother, was a star, a 
legend and a name on the lips of movie-goers all over the 
world. Stars in those days shone brighter than they ever 
have since. And it was not surprising that the stories told 
about her made her sound like a schizophrenic blend of 
Cinderella and an Arabian Nights princess. 

Actually, her way of life when I first met her in 1917 
was anything but bizarre. In those days sirens were in 
style but she made no attempt to emulate the sophisticated 
Pola Negris, the Mae Murrays of the bee-stung lips or the 
bejeweled Clara Kimball Youngs. Mary comes from sturdy 
Irish-English-Canadian stock and she has worked hard for 
her triumphs. Her tastes are simple. She dresses well but 
with an eye to quality rather than show. Her only extrava- 
gance is jewelry. Pearls are her favorite. Incidentally, her 
favorite flowers are the same as mine, lilacs. 

When I first knew her she was separated from good- 
looking Owen Moore whom she had married at sixteen. She 
and her actor husband were still friendly when they met 
on the Lasky lot but they had little in common. Her acting 
career was her life and she worked at it night and day. 
When she was not before the cameras, she and her mother 
spent hours selecting costumes, publicity stills and discussing 
future roles. And she was a good trouper, with some temper 
but little temperament. The only time she ever kept us 
waiting on the set was when she had washed those famous 
blond curls and was waiting for them to dry. She used to 
wash her hair herself in raw egg, rinsing it afterwards with 


lemon juice. 


I saw Mary for the first time on the set of Romance of 


the Redwoods directed by Cecil de Mille, the same de Mille 
who won last year’s Oscar with The Greatest Show on Earth. 
| had been a student at a school for writers run by William 
de Mille, CB’s brother, and I was anxious to get a job. The 
next best thing was watching pictures being made. 


Mary’s leading man in Continued on page 31 
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When Mary and Doug were divorced Two years later she married 
in 1935, talkies had brought Buddy Rogers in Hollywood 
a slowdown to their film careers. and honeymooned in Honolulu. 





She’s coy as “The Little Princess,” pert in “Stella Maris.” 


Vary adopted the orphanage used as a location for earlier scenes in “Daddy-Longlegs.” 
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JUST A YEAR ago the unseen, untamed enemy 
called polio stalked across Canada, striking 
cruelly in New Brunswick and the Western 
provinces. Canada had experienced nothing like 
the 1952 polio epidemic, when 4,999 cases were 
reported and 291 victims died, since 1937 when 
there were 3,905 polio sufferers and 200 deaths. 

And the hardest hit community anywhere in 
Canada last year was my home town—Saskatoon. 

Of Saskatoon’s fifty-five thousand citizens, 
three hundred and seventy were stricken and 
seventeen died. But many more cases were 
brought in for treatment by ambulance and 
plane until, in all, Saskatoon’s already overtaxed 
hospitals, doctors and nurses treated five 
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hundred and fifty-seven cases, of whom forty- 
three died. Calgary, next hardest hit in Canada, 
had less than half the cases to deal with although 
it is more than twice as large as Saskatoon. 

Polio doesn’t usually strike hard at the same 
Thus while New 


Brunswick and the West should escape lightly 


place two years in a row. 


this summer, those provinces and communities 
which got off easily in 1952 may be hard hit 
as this appears. 

Last year it was my home town. This year it 


could be yours. You may well ask yourself if 


your community knows what such a siege means 
and is prepared to meet it. We thought we were 
prepared, but found we weren't. 











SuSE 





In Saskatoon we have a polio clinic, but it was 
closed and the staff on holidays when the 
epidemic began unexpectedly early. 

In Saskatoon we have capable doctors and a 
medical health officer, a reasonably forceful 
mayor and council. But when polio struck we 
found ourselves without leadership and without 
a dependable source of information about what 
was happening and what to do. 

Doctors and nurses fought valiantly to the 
point of exhaustion, but they had no effective 
over-all command. They were fighting a disease 
about which medicine has much to learn and in 
some cases stricken families and the general 
public were given conflicting advice. Confusion 
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and rumor spread in the communily, sometimes 
causing near hysteria. 

Battles raged over the opening of schools, the 
holding of a children’s parade and a mass celebra- 
tion ef Saskatoon’s seventieth birthday. Some 
parents remembered reading a Health League of 
Canada news release that May, which plainly 
stated that during polio epidemics “attendance 
of children at fairs, theatres and swimming pools 
should be discouraged.” In my home town the 
annual fair was held on schedule complete with 
children’s day, while the swimming and paddling 
pools remained open all season. In late Septem- 
ber the university remained closed because the 
university authorities thought it unsafe to start 
classes, although the schools had opened after 
two weeks’ postponement because the school 
board thought it was safe. Adding further con- 
fusion, after the schools opened a radio station 
and at least one doctor urged parents to ignore 
the opening and keep their children at home. 

Litthe wonder that some parents shut children 
in backyards and bolted the gate for the whole 
summer, where the youngsters uncomprehend- 
ingly chanted to passers-by, “If you go to the 
store you Il get polio and be crippled.” One man 
excitedly telephoned the Medical Health Office 
that he was going to lock himself in the house 
till the danger passed “so polio can’t touch me.” 

More serious were Cases where a mother was 
stricken, no household help could be found and 
father could no longer put off going back to work, 
One desperate husband took to shutting the 
children in the sick mother’s bedroom while he 
was at work, and she endured their exuberance 
along with her pain until he came home. Another 
young father, also at his wits’ end, kept his 
children locked in the family car, parked outside 
his office. 

Now, after the long months of heavy winter 
and another spring, last summer's polio epidemic 


seems remote to many. But if “polio” is men- 


alone can’t combat public fear and confusion when leadership is lacking. 


read this article, “What would happen in our town?” 
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tioned when neighborhood mothers gather for 


morning coffee, the recollections are vivid and 


feelings run high. Bitterness over the handling of 


the epidemic is mingled with pride in_ the 
progress made by friends still fighting paralysis. 

“Jean can serub floors in her wheel chair,” 
someone reports of a friend, prompting someone 
else to say, “Did you see that the student nurse 
who caught polio graduated in her wheel chair?” 

This is a reference to Lena Poleschuck, a nurse- 
in-training at Saskatoon City Hospital who con- 
tracted severe polio but went back on duty as 
soon as she could get about in her wheel chair. 
One old man, who has been a patient of Lena’s, 
recalls “She would roll in, bright as a button, 
take my temperature and give me my medicine, 
chattering all the time. She was a better tonic 
than the medicine.” 

Recently the epidemic echoed again in head- 
lines when one of the rarest awards a Girl Guide 
can win--the Badge of Fortitude given for 
“courage and endurance under suffering’’-—was 
presented to 13-year-old Donna Kinnie. Donna 
walked up to receive her badge, although last 
September she had only two normal muscles in 
her body: and she expects to return to school 
this fall. 

The epidemic had many unsung heroes, too. 
There was the weary doctor who was so con- 
cerned over the despondency of one ol his 
patients that he spent hours designing a gadget 
to hook on an iron lung, enabling the eight-year- 
old who lived in it to turn the pages of his 
beloved comic books. As this is written there is a 
young mother still spending her nights in a 
respirator who is happily directing the decoration 
of the new home she hasn’t seen. 

\ prominent civic official said to me recently, 
“We've had our polio epidemic. | hope we never 
have another—and the sooner we forget about 
the last one the better.” 

But it isn’t possible to forget the 1952 epidemic, 


describes with the same understanding that last 


year produced her prize-winning Chatelaine 


article, 


By ALMA EDWARDS SMITH, 


who herself caught polio in the epidemic she here 





when downtown you encounter a strapping 


young man making his way to work with the aid 
of canes, a child in a wheel chair, or a young 
mother with her leg in a cumbersome brace, 
slowly pushing a baby carriage. And the story of 
our epidemic may help your community to face 
a similar crisis. 

The scene is a_ beautiful university city 
sprawled along the tree-lined banks of the South 
Saskatchewan river. 

Spring last year had been unusual for the 
prairies. There was little wind, abundance of 
warm sunshine, and above-average temperatures. 
In mid-June, as our family motored home from a 
holiday in Eastern Canada, the car radio picked 
up a newscast indicating that Saskatchewan was 
experiencing an unseasonably high incidence of 
virus “flu. At the North Dakota border the 
customs officer said, “I hear rumors of polio 
trouble in Saskatchewan. Let’s hope it doesn't 
get worse!” 

We soon found that there were more than 
mere rumors. During the normally polio-free 
months of April and May, Saskatchewan had had 
five cases of polio. The mumber was small, but 
their occurrence so early in the year was ominous. 

Because the polio clinic in Saskatchewan has 
always been less busy in June than in any other 
month, the old clapboard building attached to 
massive St. Paul’s Hospital is closed then, to 
give the staff a holiday and the clinic a house- 
cleaning. Hence in mid-June last year when the 
small farming community of Hague, forty miles 
from Saskatoon, had a sudden outbreak of nine 
polio cases, our clinie was not operating. Feeling 
that this was an isolated outbreak, the authorities 
decided not to open the clinic; instead, the 
patients were flown two hundred miles to the 
Regina polio clinic, which is open all year. 

Four days later, on June 20, nineteen more 
cases, including a Saskatoon mother and her 


infant, were taken Continued on page 60 





What happens when a disease people dread lays siege to a city? Saskatoon learned that medical skill 


And you will ask as you 





Miracle of Donny Morton.” 
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She couldn't as 





As a designer, Marge could hold her own with ae oe. 


but could she hold her husband when she hated keeping house: 


GINNY WAS TEASING, “I wanta piece of candy, 
Mommy! I wanta piece of candy right now.” 
Meanwhile, Rob, making noises like a jet plane, 
was going round and round on his tricycle in the 
middle of the kitchen. ; 
“No, darling,” Marge said absently, fondling 
Ginny’s pigtails. “No candy before dinner.” As 
she walked to the refrigerator, she warned, “Rob, 
honey, you're going into a tailspin if you don’t 
slow down.” Also, her head was going to split 
right down the middle if he didn’t stop the noise. 
She opened the refrigerator and peered inside 
in a hopeful way, as though its contents might 
inspire her. Nice big refrigerator, full of food 
just waiting for a clever housewife to whisk it 
out and prepare a tasty dinner. Too bad she 
wasn’t a clever housewife. Now, if someone 
should ask her to look in the refrigerator and 
find an inspiration for a design to weave into 


“Gosh, Mr. Anders,” Marge said 
wistfully, “I'd love to come back to work. 


But I’ve two children now, you know.” 


bolts of cotton or silk material, she’d probably 
come up with something sensational. That head 
of lettuce in the vegetable drawer, for instance. 
What an interesting circle it made with its 
ruffled edges. And the little curved yellow squash 
—or was it squashes?—lying there. Feature 
them on a moss green background and outline 
them in brown and. . . 

A crash and scream made her whirl around. 
“Oh, my darling!” she cried and bent down to 
disentangle Rob from the wheels and handlebars. 
Cradling him in her arms, she kissed his head 
and murmured, “‘It’s just a little bump, darling.” 

Standing there dreaming again, she thought 
guiltily, while my baby falls and hurts himself. 
Why didn’t I stop him before it happened? When, 
oh, when am I going to learn to keep my mind 
from wandering a million miles away? 

When she finally had quieted Rob’s sobs, some- 


BY HARRIET SHIEK 


Illustrated by F. Scott Wood 








one called at the back steps, ‘“Yoo-hoo! Marge?”’ 

It was Carolyn Wilson from next door, carry- 
ing a plate of something. The January wind 
blew her into the kitchen and she laughed, 
“Wow! What a day!” She wore a clean blouse 
and skirt, bright lipstick and a big smile. Marge 
glanced down ruefully at her own slacks and 
T-shirt that she’d worn all day. She’d cleaned 
up the children twice, but simply hadn’t found 
time for a glamour treatment herself. How did 
Carolyn manage it? After all, she had two 
children, too. Boys, at that. 

“Here are a few biscuits for your dinner, 
Marge,” Carolyn said. “I tried one of those 
new mixes.” 

“Gosh, thanks, Carolyn. It’s awfully nice of 
you...” Her voice trailed off as she took 
the napkin-covered plate. Looking at Carolyn, 


she thought, Why in 


Continued on page 49 
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To the politicians wooing your vote this month, you’re either a dumb darling who leaves the polls to 


her man, a fickle female who picks a party by the color of the leader’s eyes, or that menace to the male 


game of politics, a responsible and informed citizen who actually takes campaign promises seriously 





ANY MAN KNOWS that women in politics 
are dangerous. They are apt to upset well- 
arranged male applecarts. Most men like 
women to keep out of politics; not neces- 
sarily because it’s a dirty game but because 
it’s a private game, a man’s game. 

Women are so direct, so analytic, so 
logical and practical, they simply do not 
understand the finesse of politics as an art. 
They do not see the necessity for the 
fervors and rhetoric of election promises. 
The evasions and manipulations and deals 
of the male game baffle and exasperate 
them. They are untrained in party strategy. 
They lack the solidity of inherited pre- 
judice and the nimbleness of accustomed 
duplicity. They do not realize that the 
best candidate and the most sensible plat- 
form are often the worst possible politics. 
Women are so accustomed to handling and 
organizing the difficult detail of intricate 
matters and the long range planning 
involved (suqi as getting a balanced, hot 
breakfast for seven, or keeping the washing, 
ironing and darning on schedule) that they 
are apt to behave badly when faced with the 
shiftlessness, the slipshod inefficiency and 


the tolerated incompetence which charac- 


terize male politics. Men are afraid of 


women in politics. 

Yet women have increasingly intimate 
relationships with politics. Politically 
speaking, there are three kinds of women: 
the politically immune, the semi-awakened, 


and the informed and responsible. Men 
encourage the first type, mistrust but use 
the second, and deplore the third. 

In the first group are some of the most 
delightful creatures imaginable. They are 
pure in their complete innocence of every- 
thing that makes society an organism with 
interdependent parts. They love babies 
and chocolate fudge and bridge and soap 
advertising and to peer with awe into the 
garishly gadgeted interiors of the latest 
models in refrigerators: they carry a wicked 
elbow to a bargain counter. Like all 
women, they despise men, but, being pure 
and simple, they cuddle and coddle them. 


LEAVE IT TO HUBBY 


They'll tell you with quiet complacency 
that women’s place is in the home, and 
by the home they mean where the dishes 
and the curtains are. They nourish 
political ignorance as an asset and, because 
of their unused potential, are a disaster to 
society. They wouldn't even join the 
automatons and vote for the Liberals. They 
leave all that queer work to husbands and 
male relatives. They couldn't possibly 
make a wrong judgment concerning the 
relationship between the price of baby food 
and the miller’s union, or between the cost 
of an electric clothes drier and the Cana- 
dian Manufacturers’ Association or a politi- 
cal tariff, because they couldn't possibly 
make any judgment on such matters. 


These are the moral innocents of our 
society, a sort of innocuous vacuity in our 
political life. Men love them: they buy 
flowers and chocolates for them on 
Mother’s Day. W hy should such sweet 
and natural women, argue the males, be 
troubled as to why Diefenbaker isn't 
leader of the Progressive Conservative 
party? Why should they be vexed with the 
bother of deciding how much money a 
party really needs to put into the coming 
campaign and where it should be spent 
most shrewdly? Why disturb such de- 
lightful women with the fading menace of 
the CCF or the rising threat of Social 
Credit? The members of the [ODE are 
meddlesome enough; women bothering 
about votes in either Federal or Provincial 
politics, if uncontrolled, can become really 
unpleasant. Men love the political female 
nit-wit. They love her in the home. 

Even the semi-awakened female voter 
can prove how exactly right men are, 
Often these semi-awakened women will 
listen to a husband or father and permit 
themselves to be led to the booths and 
instructed as to where it would be best to 
place the little x’s. They will even listen to 
political conversations and go the length of 
ticketing themselves as for St. Laurent or 
Drew or Coldwell; on occasion they will 
listen to the Social Credit arguments and 
nod their heads and assume political 
sagacity. And when they themselves insist 
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on going to the polls, as is sometimes the 
case, the delivered vote is either a pur- 
chased commodity or a proclaimed whim, 
bearing no relation to political wisdom or 
informed conviction. This can be a 


terrible embarrassment to the men. 
VOTE-LOOSE AND FANCY-FREE 


It is hard to know how to control such 
women. They can make the outcome of an 
election uncertain. They are an increasing 
drain upon party war chests because, being 
women, they are hard headed; they like the 
baby bonuses. How Is one to persuade such 
women that it is not the money, it is the 
principle of the thing that matters? The 
higher the ground one takes with them the 
slipperier the going. Such women are 
often impervious to argument; when not 
practical about their vote, they may simply 
vote their fancy. They may even vote for 
Coldwell because they think he talks 
common sense; they would turn down St. 
Laurent because he’s a French Canadian or 
plunge for George Drew because he looks 
and sounds noble. Such women are really 
a menace to sound political procedures in 
Canada. 

But the woman who votes as an informed 
and high principled, responsible citizen 
really gums the works. Everyone knows 





that successful politics is based neither on 
accurate information (which is rarely 


available anyway) nor on real civic re- 


sponsibility. Politics is simply the game of 


getting elected and keeping elected for as 
long a period as possible. If enough voters 
believed and proclaimed otherwise there 
would be an end to politics as we have come 
to know it. Women are so thorough-going, 
So downright, so intellectually capable, so 
widely trained in getting to the heart of a 
matter, such good organizers and_ tidy- 
uppers (cupboards and kitchens and men’s 
suitcases and dresser drawers) that when 
they take politics seriously they analyze 
George Drew, they scrutinize St. Laurent’s 
long term designs, they listen to what 
Coldwell really says and they study Social 
Credit. They take their voting opportuni- 
ties seriously. They believe in the vote. 
They read the newspapers critically. They 
argue intelligently. No party as such can 
depend upon them. They are the epitome 
of all good secretaries who, of a morning, 
wonder what kind of fool thing the boss is 
going to trot out today and how they can 
help to disembarrass him. They are the 
arrival in polities of the Mona Lisa smile. 
They bring to play upon the male and his 
ways the quizzical solicitude of conscious 


superiority. Such women are a challenge to 





t ieir politically immune and semi-awakened 
sisters and a proffered rescue for the 
irresponsibilities of both men and women 
of the past. They suggest that really re- 
sponsible women and men if ever there 
should be enough of them—informed, 
analytic, capable and serious in honesty 

might change the whole established mode of 


our so-called democratic electoral practices. 
WOMEN, ARISE! 


Women taking politics seriously and 
using their long-developed powers, could be 
revolutionary. For too long women have 
acquiesced in the roles men have assigned 
to them. For too long they have buried 
their talents and denied the nation their 
services. They should wake up fully. Men 
also should wake up to appreciation of the 
solid capacities of women for organization 
and government. Long trained in domestic 
economy, women could apply their prinet- 
ples and their experience to the national 
economy. They could initiate national good 
housekeeping. They could turn a steady 
eye on the international splendors and 
disasters of peace and war. They could 
challenge both themselves and their men 
with wider applications of their unques- 
tioned powers in the world which is their 
home. + 





Earlier this election year the almost two thousand members of the Chatelaine Consumer Council, women from cities. 


towns and farms in every province, were asked about their participation in politics by the editors of this magazine. 


Ninety-four per cent of them replied that they had voted in the last federal election in 1949, This figure compares 


with the national average of seventy-four per cent for men and women. 


party but eighty-four per cent discuss the issues of the election in their homes. 


Only thirteen per cent work for any political 


And although most of the women 


polled talked politics with their husbands only forty-seven per cent voted the same way and only thirty-three per cent 
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of the women have always voted for the same party for which they first voted. 














The whole town was talking, whispering about 


her — but Jamie didn’t care as he went down 


to the late train to meet Bess and_ her baby 


BY WALTER A. DALES 
Illustrated by Harold Town 


HE HAD SHAVED at the sink in the big farm kitchen and the smell of lotion was still 
in the air. He opened the kitchen door and stood there a moment looking out. It was 
early March and the night wimd had the gentleness of spring in it and he knew the 
snow would be soft under the sleigh runners. 

“Better hurry, son,” his mother said. “Maudie should be ready by this time.” 

“T know.” he said. “Tl get along.” 

“Have a good time,” his father said, and chuckled. “You and Maudie’ll be the 
handsomest couple on the floor I bet.” It was a long speech for his father. It sounded 
a bit anxious and it said much more than the words that were in it. It wasn’t like Jamie’s 
father to josh him, especially about a girl. 

“Goodnight,” Jamie said. “Don’t wait up.” 

They assured him, quickly, that they wouldn't, that he could stay as late as he 
had a mind to. Not the way they used to be when he went calling on Bess. Then they 
had always been so quiet, always hinting not to be too late, always waiting up until he 
was safe home again. 

He hitched up the cutter and took the road back of Henderson’s to pick up 
Maude Pringle. A sleigh had gone that way ahead of him and the moon hit the two 
tracks and made them shine. Under the cutter the snow was like a cushion and the air 
had the moisture of spring in it, softening everything. Even the wolf willow brushing 
the cutter seemed soft and gentle against it. 

He thought, Bess will be getting on the Midnight now. She'll be coming home and 
only old Ben to meet her, and maybe even he won't be there. She'll know the whole 
district’s talking of her and she'll be sick and scared. 

When the cutter entered a shadowy clump of jack pine he let the horse walk 
slowly. He and Bess had always taken this trail home from Waverley. Sometimes, in 
the bluff, Bess would sing and he'd join in, though he didn’t carry a tune well and she'd 


laugh when he hit a sour note. He could never forget Continued on page 40 











PICNIC BUFFET 1 
Here’s a tempting table to set out on the porch for an informal family feast, 
or when you have company coming some warm summer evening. Use wooden 


The 


serving bowls, paper plates and cups to cut down washing-up time. 


crisp fried chicken can be eaten hot when it comes from the kitchen, or cold 
by members of the family who straggle in late. Team it with bread-and-butter 


20 


sandwiches. a colorful Chinese salad. and rau relishe s kept crisp with broken 


ice. For dessert the Institute suggests lemon tarts garnished with mint leaves, 


\ 


practical way to serve the coffee is in a glass bottle, which can be 


and a coconut mint marble cake which everyone can cut for themselves. 
kept warm above a candle flame for the latecomers to the meal. 


CHATELAINE — AUGUST 1953 















Have trouble 


setting summer mealtimes to suit everyone? 


Try a 


KENIC BUFFET 


fest IN iS 








LAZY WEATHER: children’s eager appetites 
at five o'clock: dad not home vet from his golf 
club: Junior in a hurry to get to the baseball 
game: guests arriving. That's a typical summer 
mealtime situation many a homemaker faces. 

But you can cope with it pleasantly and impres- 
sively by serving banquetlike foods in’ casual 
picnic style. That means you'll choose foods 
that can wait: the kind, too, that lend themselves 
to help-vourselt service. For real comtort dis- 
pense with good china and silver. Better still, set 
your screened porch table with gay paper plates 
and cups, and woodenware for serving bowls. 

To handle it all with the greatest of ease enlist 
the help of your refrigerator. Cook as much as 
you can and get salad ingredients ready in the 
morning. then keep everything chilled until 
suppertime, 


If you're going to include a hot dish, prepare 


1 luscious platter 


of fresh fruit. 








By MARIE HOLMES. 
Director. Chatelaine Institute 




















PICNIC BUFFET 2 
Hot Tomato Bouillon 
Cold Meat Tray with Potato Salad Cups 
Savory French Bread Slices 
Fruit Platter {ssorted Cheeses and Crackers 


Iced Tea Vilkshakes 


PICNIC, BUFFET 3 
Baked Picnic Ham, Mustard Pickles 
Chili Con Carne (Hot) — Cheese Stuffed Rolls 
Garden Salad {ngel Cake Surprise 
Hot and Cold Beverages 











Cold meat tray with 


potato salad cups. 


it in advance so all that’s needed is the last- 
minute cooking. Put it into two covered glass 
or pottery casseroles, one to go on the table. 
the other to stay in the oven for the latecomers. 
For menu ideas you ve a wide selection ol 
cold cooked meats, chicken or canned fish. No 
picnic is complete without a salad and crispy 
relishes. (lee cubes or cracked ice will help to 
keep them fresh on the table.) For dessert some 
like pie or tarts, some prefer cake. You can have 
any or all with a minimum of effort if you use 
prepared pie or tart fillings and cake mixes. 
On the opposite page the Institute shows a 
picnic buffet setting and gives two more menu 
ideas on this page. Make variations from these to 
include your own picnic specialties. Let your 
imagination soar, for any place you serve it, a 
picnic buffet will be a summer hit. Recipes for all 


three menus on page 48. 





















AS A HOUSEWIFE BY NIGHT AND A STENO SUPERVISOR BY DAY, VIVIAN MARKHAM SPLITS HER TIME AND HER PERSONALITY. 


wife 


BY ZOE BIELER 


Photostory by Paul Rockett 


Mee. Vivian Markham of 
Montreal, just one of the : 
349,000 Canadian wives 9 
who juggle a desk job 


along with the dishes 
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Vivian insists on calling this the dining room 


till David finishes the real bedroom upstairs. 


‘ 
oo AT THE CORNER of Montreal’s 


Dominion Square any workaday morning and 
look west toward Dorchester Street and you 
may spot her walking briskly toward you 
among the rush-hour crowds. She’s the pretty 
girl with the long dark hair, in a jaunty green 
corduroy suit with velveteen collar. She’s the 
slim girl who tries to keep pace with a tall, 
lean young man striding by her side, and if she 


isn’t wearing her crisp, white gloves you may 


notice the eternity ring on the third finger of 


her lefi hand. She’s the brown-eyed girl who 
smiles a quick farewell at her companion as 
he turns along the Square toward the towering 
Sun Life Building, while she hurries on among 
all the other pretty, smart young women 
many of them wearing wedding rings too—who 
must reach their office desks by eight-thirty. 
Her name is Vivian Hatehard Markham, and 


{t work in C-1-L’s head office, Vivian shows her 


eleven-girl steno section how to type statements. 
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Vivian’s savings 


costs by turning 


Stove timer will start the 
{t 7.40 a.m. the Markhams leave the house. 


get home. 


she’s the new model white-collar girl who has 
discovered that today’s living costs make it 


almost impossible for two young people in 


love to live and build a home on the salary of 


one; who finds that the only way to finance an 
early marriage is to keep her office job for a 
few years. Fourteen years later, novelist 
Christopher Morley mightn’t recognize the 
bachelor girl he glorified in his prewar best 
seller, but this is Mrs. Kitty Foyle, 1953. 

Vivian Hatchard was only twenty, and 
looked younger, when she married David 
Markham in October 1949. Her husband was 
twenty-four then, a five-foot-eleven westerner 
with a sly sense of humor, a logical mind, 
and an engaging way of refusing to take him- 
self seriously. 

Several thousand Canadian girls were 


married in the same month as Vivian and a 


Vivian checks the work of her typists, and reports 


once a week to her immediate boss, Willard S. Bush. 





She sees applicants for steno jobs. From her window 
she can see David's office in the Sun Life Building. 





bought a big, shiny stove. She cuts 


furnace down while they're at work. 


roast cooking before they 













Free all-day parking means twenty minutes’ 
walk to their offices, which they welcome. 


large number of them decided, as she did, to 
return to their office jobs after brief honey- 
moons, instead of becoming full-time house- 
wives. The typewriter, not the stove, remained 
the focal point of their daily work, and their 
working uniform was the white collar instead 
of the house dress. Indeed, by 1951 the 
number of married women holding jobs in 
Canada had reached an all-time high of 
349,000—over four times as many as in 194]. 

When she married, Vivian Hatchard was a 
stenographer in the Accounting Department at 
the head office of Canadian Industries Limited, 
one out of five of whose women employees at 
head office are married. 

Today, almost four years later, Vivian is 
still with C-I-L, and from her office in the 
Confederation Building she can look across at 
her husband’s office in the tall Sun Life 


David never sees his wife in working hours 
but they meet outside his office after five. 







continued 
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Cuddling a neighbor's baby, Vivian dreams of the While David helps with the dishes they talk over 
children she plans to have when she quits working. any problems that crop up—mainly financial ones, 


mee 
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David wants to finish his chapter before bedtime, The Markhams and their friends the Sidaways 


so Vivian takes the opportunity to write a letter. share a passion for music and play as a quartet. 


















Vivian's office job helped the young Markhams to buy their own house sooner than they could have hoped 
to on David's salary alone. He spends his evenings sawing and hammering to finish the two bedrooms. 
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white-collar wire (cont: 


\ 


The young Markhams ‘ive 


on David's salary, and save 


Vivian’s for their big buys 


Building which dominates Montreal’s skyline. 
But she never meets David during working 
hours and she scarcely ever phones him, 
chiefly because she believes in keeping her 
office and home life quite separate. So David 
is freer from domestic worries during his 
working day than many a husband whose wife 
stays home and regularly phones him at the 
office with a play-by-play account of the 
plumber’s visit or Juniors measles, and 
“Don't forget to pick up the dry cleaning on 
your way home, dear.” 

At C-I-L Vivian is now the efficient super- 
visor of her eleven-girl steno section. Besides 
organizing and scheduling the girls’ work, her 
job is to train them for promotion to private 
secretarial posts. Her immediate boss regards 
her as a girl of superior ability and, apart 
from going to his office once a week to report 
on her section, she runs her own show. She 
has a low voice, a quiet, composed manner, 
and never gets flustered. 

Vivian's office hours are from eight-thirty 
to five and during that time she scarcely gives 
her home duties a thought. But after she 
leaves the office at five, she’s Mrs. David 
Markham, who has a hungry husband to feed 
and a five-room house to keep. 

As Mrs. Markham she does all her own 
housework in the evenings or on week ends. 
David helps with the heavier chores, but they 
employ no extra household help. All the 
Markham laundry is washed and ironed at 
home. David claims that Vivian is a whiz at 
ironing shirts. Three years ago it used to take 
her thirty minutes to iron one shirt, now she 
does one in seven minutes without skimping 
anywhere—even the shirt tail. 

Vivian is a conscientious girl who takes 
pride in doing both her jobs thoroughly and 
this means she is a busy person, on the go 
from seven in the morning until eleven at 
night. Saturday, devoted to the major jobs of 
laundry and a complete house-cleaning, is the 


busiest day of her Continued on page 37 
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CAMPBELL’S TOMATO SOUP 
Ham and Cheese Sandwich Milk 


WG Soup n' Sande 


When the thermometer starts climbing, you 
want meals that are delicious and nourishing 

. but easy to fix. The soup makes the sandwich 
taste even better. . . lifts lagging appetites. And 
there are 21 Campbell’s Kinds to choose from! 








> 





Soup n' Salad eo 


Just right for summer! The salad is quickly 
prepared ...and the soup is ready in four 
$ minutes. You and your kitchen stay cool! So 
why not give your family the one hot dish they 
need...and give yourself a break? Have soup 














for many a summer meal! 


CAMPBELL’'S BEEF SOUP 


Tomato Cucumber Salad 
leed Coffee 
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CAMPBELL’S CANAD A'S FAVORITE SOUPS 















Now- condition your home for 
ealth ag wellas Comfort! 


Enjoy complete new comfort in every room with individual 
room temperature regulation and adjustable fresh air supply. 
You can get all this and more with the famous 
Coleman Blend-Air...and you can have it now! Coleman Blend-Air 
is the latest advancement in automatic home heating. 
There are thousands of happy, satisfied users 
across Canada—and more every day. They’re saying Blend-Air 
conditions their homes for health as well as comfort! 


NEW 
(COLEMAN 2424: — 












aN 
wm. Home Heating System for oil or gas fuels i 
ay i me = 4 
Wonderful, healthful comfort ! ok 
, magic in-the-wall blender with its 314” air tube is the secret! It A Coleman Blend-Air cool- 
plends freshly heated, filtered air from the furnace with room air. Blend- ing and dehumidifying unit can 
ir doesn’t just heat a wall or a corner—it heats the whole room be easily added later- without 
evenly—draughts and cold areas are eliminated. Heat is adjustable expensive alterations —to prov- 
to the warmth you want in each room. ide extra summer comfort. 
“ ’ 
TLR ih nige oe _ 
S ure ; ig 


to show this 
advertisement to 
your husband! 


Easily installed in any home, old or new 


No tearing out walls or ripping up floors. No expensive remod- 
elling or alterations. You can enjoy this new, healthful Blend- 
Air comfort in your home now! See your Coleman Heating 
Dealer today — or for free literature write: The Coleman 
Lamp and Stoye Co. Ltd., Dept. 22C, Toronto 8. Canada. 





Coleman—world’s leading manufacturer of home heating equipment 
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The small fry were thrilled when we took them to the CBC television 
studios, dressed up in their new nylon best, for a visit with the comical 
puppets, Uncle Chichimus and Hollyhock. They 
star of the show, Skunky the puppy, as well as the puppets’ creator 


also met the other 


John Conway and his helper, actor Larry Mann. Wendy's pinafore dress 


NOW YOU 
FOR 


BY ROSEMARY BOXER, Fashion Editor 


and Beauty 


Barry 


in a spun nylon pullover, worn 


Here’ s our gang again 


over his nylon tricot shirt and 


cotton nylon denim jeans; 


Bonnie demure in a matched 


nightie and peignoir set in 


printed nylon taffeta; and 
Peter showing off next win- 
ter's snowsuit in nylon shell 


with a nylon fleece lining. 
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(far left) is in a nylon and orlon mix. Patricia, next in line, is wearing a 
nylon plisse skirt and school blouse of nylon tricot. Barry, looking 
on from behind, boasts cotton nylon denim jeans and a shirt in nylon 


while 


sult. 


Bonnie loves her nylon sweater set and orlon-u ool skirt, 
knitted 


tricot. 


Skunky the puppy obviously Grant's nylon 


THEM IN NYLON 
EXTRA WEAR 


approt es 


MANY A WOMAN buying nylon fabric clothes for herself must have 
wished she could get school and play clothes for her children having 
the same long wear, the same washability. The idea never seriously 
occurred to manufacturers because they didn’t think women would 
want to pay the extra cost involved. But more and more mothers 
have become convinced that the extra investment in wear-and-wash 
qualities would be well worth while and keep asking merchants why 
not nylon clothes for the kiddies, too? 

Canadian manufacturers have responded and here’s a first look 
at the new small-fry style parade in extra-durable, easy-laundering 
nylon fabrics. We think many mothers will agree that although 
these togs cost more, they're well worth it. For example, that 
snowsuit (left) won't fit fast-growing Peter next year, but because it’s 
made of a nylon blend it can be handed down to his younger brother 
showing little trace of a hard winter's wear. Girls’ dresses in nylon 
blends defy all kinds of tumbling play, wash in seconds and require 
very little ironing. Socks and stockings won't be forever turning up 
in the mending basket, either. Other items available now are wash- 


able school tunics, junior lingerie, trench and station-wagon coats. @ 
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When you travel Canadian National 
across Canada, you can visit inter- 
esting cities — stop over at Minaki 
and Jasper Park Ledge — see towering 
Mount Robson (above), monarch of the 
Canadian Rockies — visit the exciting 
West Coast. And you ride in comfort 


all the way, East or West, on Canadian 





J EXEUIENS 


NATIONAL 


RAILWAYS 


THE ONLY RAILWAY 
SERVING ALL TEN PROVINCES 


National’s scenic rail route. 





At Jasper, showplace of the 
Canadian Rockies, you can golf, 
ride, fish, swim — or merely re- 
lax luxuriously. The new central 
building of Jasper Park Lodge 
(shown above). 





see Comodo, 
ond) see it by 


ian Nati 
an National 
Canadian National’sContinental Limited 
is the pleasant, luxurious way to travel 
to and from the West coast. Wide choice 
of accommodations. Excellent dining car 
meals. 


To Canada’s Provinces by the Sea you 
have a choice of The Ocean Limited, The 
Scotian and the Maritime Express. 


East or West, travel Canadian National 
and be sure of enjoying yourself. Let us 
help you with your travel plans. 








LOOK WHAT'S HAPPENING \O WASHDAY! 


LEARN HOW TO 
LAUNDER NYLON 


By MARIE HOLMES 


Director, Chatelaine Institute 


CANADIAN HOMEMAKERS, we discovered, are uncertain about the 
best way to launder nylon. [n Chatelaine’s Laundry Survey, so many 
Consumer Councilors asked questions about nylon, we decided nylon 
laundry procedures deserved individual explanation, if homemakers 
are to get the best wear from this modern fabric. 

Many special laundry preparations advise: “Read washing instrue- 
tions on garment label.”” This is always a good rule to follow, but some 
Canadian-made nylon garments are sold without labels which state 
specifically the type of fabric and how to launder it. So, one of the 
answers to “how do we treat nylon?” lies with the Canadian garment 
manufacturer: until all garments are sold with washing instructions 
attached, you may not be entirely successful with nylon laundry. 

Though sturdy, nylon sets up problems when you wash it like 
everything else. It doesn’t require royal treatment —— but there are 
a few points to remember. Learn them thoroughly and you conquer 
most of your washday troubles where nylon is concerned. — The 
general rules are easy to follow: sort your nylon garments before 
washing; wash them thoroughly and frequently so they don’t become 
too soiled; rinse them more than once to avoid discolor: dry away 


from heat or sunlight; press with your iron set at lowest temperature. 


SORTING 


Always sort nylon garments, the white from the colored. Nylon is 
unusually sensitive, and white or pastel nylon will readily absorb 
even small quantities of dye. White nylon should be washed by itself 
or with other white garments. 


WASHING 


Sturdy nylon (tricot knits, close weaves) can be machine-washed. 
Check the seam construction and trimming; if they’re likely to fray. 
wash by hand. All perishable nylons (loose weaves such as lace o1 
net: garments with single-stitched seams, ruffles or trimmings with 
raw edges) should be hand-laundered. This includes nylon stockings 
which should be washed by themselves and by hand. 


SOAP vy. DETERGENT. Soap or synthetic detergent can be used in 
soft or softened water. In hard water, synthetic detergents are recom- 
mended, preferably those with “anti-greying” properties. Soap in 
hard water forms a scum difficult to rinse away; may cause dis- 
coloration. 


WATER TEMPERATURE. Most white nylons can be washed in 
automatic washers with hot water (160 degrees); colored nylons wash 


best in warm (100 degrees) to high-warm water (120 degrees). 


M ACHINE WASHING. Only a short washing period is necessary 
(approximately 5 minutes). If you own an automatic which can be 
adjusted, shorten the rinsing and spin-drying period. Do not put 
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nylgn through the wringer, or it will acquire deep wrinkles difficult to 
cemove. 


HAND WASHING. Hand-laundered garments should be washed 


frequently. For gentle, thorough cleansing, squeeze the suds through 
and through the fabric. When water becomes grey and dirty, start 
again with fresh water and suds. Synthetic detergents are recom- 
mended for hand-washing, because synthetic suds are more easily 
rinsed away. 


RINSING 


One of the most important steps in nylon laundry. Rinse the garments 
thoroughly, in two or three waters, to completely remove suds. This 
is particularly important when nylon is soap-washed; soap particles 
cling to nylon just as they do to cotton. Improper, or careless rinsing 
will dim colors and tends to discolor white nylon. 


BLUEING. It’s quite safe to rinse white nylon with white garments 
that require blueing. Blueing in the water will not harm nylon fabric, 
and sometimes helps disguise any grey or yellow tinge accumulated 


by unwise washing. 


BLEACHING 


ash your nylons according to the instructions we've given and they 
Wash | yl ling to th truct 1 they 


won't require bleaching, especially when you use “anti-grey” 


synthetic detergent and rinse thoroughly. To restore already dis- 
colored white nylons, use small amounts of a packaged perborate 


bleach. 


rinse thoroughly and wash 


Soak garment first in perborate and water for 30 minutes: 
in suds. Avoid chlorine bleaches, which 


tend to discolor nylon and weaken the fabric. 


STAINS. 
straps, inside seams that rub against the body, scrub gently with a 


For badly soiled spots, such as collars and cuffs, shoulder 


soft brush dipped in sudsy water. 

For stubborn stains, first rinse with clear lukewarm water, then 
dry. If the stain persists, remove with dry-cleaning fluid, testing it 
first on an inconspicuous spot to make sure it doesn’t remove the 
color. 


DRYING 


Nylon should be dried away from radiators or direct heat. Keep 
colored fabrics out of direct sunlight, which tends to fade them. 


SPIN DRYER. Sturdy nylon garments which take to machine-washing 
can be damp-dried in your spinner. Shorten the time to avoid 


wrinkles. Hang up and smooth out before complete drying. 


AUTOMATIC. DRYER. Set it at low-heat or damp-dry setting. Take 
garments out while still a littke damp. Don’t dry white nylon with 


colored fabrics: even in drying, white nylon is sensitive to color dyes. 


DRIP DRYING. Use a bath-towel to squeeze out excess moisture. 
Smooth out seams and hems, hang to dry on wooden, unvarnished 
w distort the fabric that’s 


Men’s shirts 


hanger. Don’t wring, don’t pull 
how nylon acquires wrinkles, loses its tensile strength. 
with extra stiffening in collars and cuffs should not be rolled 


towel. 
IRONING 


Many nylon fabrics, hand-smoothed and hung wet on a hanger, need 
little or no ironing. If pressed, do it when nylon is damp-dry; press on 
the wrong side, with iron at nylon or rayon setting. Repeated ironing 
at higher settings will cause nylon to yellow, melt, shrink or glaze. 
Use a steam iron if you wish. Don’t press nylon seersuckers or nylon 
pleating. 
Watch for our last Washday feature, on how to 
launder blankets, in an early issue. 
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From 


One Cook to Another 


ny Bled Carnation Home 


Service Director 


SPECIAL MEALS FOR SPECIAL PEOPLE 
Almost every family has some little 
meal-planning problem. Households of 
one or two ... homes where there are 
toddlers or teen-agers or very elderly 
people — these mean extra thought on 
the part of the homemaker. Well, for 
these and other such 
cases, let me com- 
mend Carnation 
Evaporated Milk to 
you. Take first, the 
small family. No 
waste when Carna- 
tion is the regular 
milk — it keeps in- 
definitely, unopened. 
And it fills every milk need — for cook- 
ing, for baking, even for “creaming” and 
whipping. Too, it helps prevent dull 
food. For Carnation makes even such 
thrifty dishes as this, ultra-delicious: 


BEEF AND NOODLES FOR 2 
cup chopped onion 
cup chopped celery 
teaspoons butter 
cup undiluted Carnation Milk 
14 teaspoon (each) salt and paprika 

Pinch of pepper 
14 cup grated Canadian cheese 
cup cooked peas 
cup diced cooked beef 
cups cooked noodles 
Brown onion and celery in butter 
in heavy frying pan. Add Carnation 
and seasonings. Heat until small 
bubbles form around sides of pan. 
Add cheese; cook over low heat, 
Stirring often, until cheese melts 
smoothly into sauce. Pour over 
noodles, peas and beef, in buttered 
casserole. Bake in moderate oven 
(350 F.) about 25 minutes. 
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ather spe AND ELDERLY FOLKS have 
pi er special needs in the way of foods. 
Easy digestibility is of 
course, a “must” — for 
both toddlers and for 
people on in years. 
And both need very 
nourishing food. That 
means lots of milk, of 
course. And the same 
Carnation Evaporated 
Milk that’s so good for 
youngsters, has special advantages too, 
for elderly people. Ready digestibility 
is one. The fact that it is double- 
concentrated, is another. For in many 
recipes, Carnation can be used undi- 
luted or only partially diluted, and so 
supply extra milk nourishment. Here’s 
an example 


CREAMY CARNATION CUSTARD 
6 medium cups) 

4 eggs l large can undiluted 
1, cup sugar Carnation Milk 
1, tsp. salt 24 cup water 

1 tsp. vanilla 
Combine all ingredients in bowl. 
Beat with rotary beater until well 
blended. Strain into individual cus- 
tard cups. Place custard cups in 
pan of hot water. Bake in moderate 
oven (350°F.) until knife inserted 
in centre comes out clean (about 
40 minutes). Remove from water; 
cool. 








LISTEN to the delightful Saturday radio } EVA 


show, “Stars Over Hollywood”. A complete 
half-hour play every week — specially 
written for this entertaining programme. 
See your newspaper for time and station. 


FREE. . . my brand NEW booklet “Desserts 
Plain and Fancy”. Lots of new desserts 
you'll love. Write for your free copy to 
Dept. 26, Carnation Company Limited, at 
Toronto, or Vancouver or St. John’s, New- 
foundland. 
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BABIES ARE very special people. 
Agreed? And Carnation Evaporated 
Milk is very specially good for babies 
— that’s been proved, time without 
number. The total of contented babies 
who have started life on Carnation 
Evaporated Milk formulas, runs into 
the millions. And that includes hosts of 
special feeding problems — like twins 
and triplets and quadruplets. Even the 
famous Dionne quintuplets were Carna- 
tion fed. Why is Carnation so good for 
babies? Well, it’s specially heat-refined 
to make it extra digestible. It’s as 
nourishing as good milk can be .. . with 
increased vitamin D, 480 Units per pint. 
It’s sterilized in the sealed can, for 
absolute safety. And it’s uniform — 
never varies from can to can. There are 
lots of good reasons why Carnation is a 
preferred milk for infant feeding ...a 
milk every doctor knows. 








In place of cream, use Carnation just 
as it pours from the can. For all milk 
purposes, mix Carnation with an equal 
amount of water. SAVE ON YOUR 
MILK AND CREAM BILL. 


THERE’S NOTHING like a cooling des- 
sert after a hot meal many folks 
say. Well, here’s one of my favorites. 
It’s quick, easy, and 
very thrifty, too. Fancy 
enough for guests, yet 
it costs so little you 
can serve it any day. 
For — rich-tasting and 
smooth though it is, it 
doesn't use expensive 
cream, but Carnation 

. the milk that whips. 


COCONUT FREEZE 
4 to 6 servings 

24 cup (1 small can) undiluted 
Carnation Milk 
ese 
cup sugar 
cup light corn syrup 
cup lemon juice 
tablespoon grated lemon rind 
14 cup shredded coconut 
Chill Carnation in refrigerator tray 
in freezing unit, until soft ice crys- 
tals form around edges of tray. Beat 
egg, sugar and syrup together. Whip 
Carnation until stiff (about 1 
minute). Add 2 tbsps. lemon juice, 
the lemon rind, and continue whip- 
ping until very stiff (about 2 minutes 
longer). Fold in remaining lemon 
juice, egg mixture, and coconut. 
Freeze in refrigerator tray until firm. 
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“from Contented Cows” 
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MAKE IT 
FROM A PATTERN 


+ THE 


SOFT SHEER 


LOOK 


The poised print sheer 
for elegant afternoons 
and romantic dining 


and dancing evenings. 


In cool printed sheer, a high- 
necked, cap-sleeved semi-formal 
that makes a delightful ward- 
robe extra. The skirt is gored 
and bouffant to allow for a 
rustling crinoline. Contrasting 


cummerbund is detachable. 


Pattern 1291, 11-18 Se. 


Order from your 
Simplicity Pattern dealer 


or from The Pattern Dept., 


Chatelaine, 481 University Ave. 


Toronto. 
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| REMEMBER MARY 


‘ont d from page 
Continued from p etl 


t e picture wag Elliot Dexter. De M lle, 
a big man WE movies even then, wore 
riding bree thes, puttees, a cap turned 
the wrong way and he carried a mega- 
phone. Maybe genius is too strong a 
word bat I knew that day as Mary acted 
and€B directed that no ordinary people 
vere at work here. I was too shy to 
speak to any of them. 

But a few days later when Marshall 


Neilan, the erratic and brilliant Mickey 
who had previously been Mary’s leading 
man, was starting work directing Mary 
in a new picture, Rebecca of Sunnvbrool 
Farm, I had an introduction to him. | 


++] 


asked for a writing job and had to settle 
for a new and different kind of a job 

script clerk. Today script clerks are a 
| 


part of every picture crew but then 


the director was supposed to carry all 
the details in his head. The script girl, 
Mickey Neilan dec ded, would keep 


track of such details as what the heroine 


was wearing when she opened a door to 
enter a room. The scene in the room 
tselt might not be shot for several days 
or even weeks and the audience would be 
sure to spot any discrepancies. 


I took the job gladly because it mean 
I was in pictures at last. The pay was 
only twenty-live dollars a week but that 
was not important. | was to be working 
with the great Mary Pickford. 

On the first day of shooting I sat 
beside Neilan’s collapsible canvas chair, 
ready to take notes. The rest of the 
crew began to assemble. Then Mary 
walked on, wearing a becoming Alice- 
blue crepe suit and white satin Peter 
Pan collar, her golden curls caught at 
the back of her neck. “I’m pleased to 
meet you, Miss Squic r,”’ she said. For a 
moment, | held her small hand and was 
aware of her interest. 

“{ hope you won’t mind, Miss Pick- 
ford,” I said, “if I stare at you to watch 
details.” 

“Go ahead,” Mary smiled, “I'll stare 
right back at you to check before the 
camera starts to grind.” 

In contrast to her formality on the 
de Mille set, Mary was completely re- 
laxed and at home with Mickey. 

“After rehearsals, how would vou like 
to start shooting exteriors in Pleasant- 
ville, Tad?”’ he said, using his pet name 
for her. ““You’ll love its New Englandish 
atmosphere, and the orchards are in 


bloom now ave 


Mary’s Irish Brogue 


As time went on, it seemed to me that 
the public was cheated out of the best of 
Mary’s talent the bante r, mimicry and 
happy good fellowship that went on 
behind the scenes. She liked to clown 
and tell stories in an Irish brogue. 

Unlike some actors of the silent days, 
Mary always learned her lines and spoke 
them although they would not be heard. 
She also liked to have music on the set 
to help her establish and hold a mood. 
One of the notorious ad libbers of the 
silent days was John Barrymore. He 
liked to say outrageous things in the 
middle of a scene to see tf he could rattle 
the other actors. 

That first day was memorable for me 
because during it Mary played what 
later became a famous scene from 
Rebecca with Marjorie Daw. Some of 


my readers may remember’ where 
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Susan lands a big one maybe be- 
cause she’s such a beautiful fisherman. 
Susan says. ““With daily Lux facials, 
your skin always looks its loveliest.” 





Le reciting! 


Susan Hayward is glamour 


itself... with her titian 

hair, blue-green eyes set 
in a heart-shaped face, 

and a complexion 


of exquisite creaminess, 


‘Tye an 
easy Way 0 


oe 
44 


smoother skin 


says Susan [layward 


It’s so simple...just a one-minute 


Lux Soap facial can make your 


skin enchantingly softer, lovelier. 


What are glamour girls made of ? 
Look at the exciting sparkle of 
Susan Hayward’s skin, This love- 
lier look ean be yours! “Daily Lux 
facials really smooth and freshen 


skin,” says Susan. 


Why is Hollywood's daily Lux 
facial such a perfect complexion 
care? Because it has a gentle ton- 


ing action that wakes new smooth- 


ness ... gives your skin fresh. 


sparkling appeal. 


Try the beauty care of glamor- 


ous sereen stars—Lux Toilet Soap. 
This very week eee Hollywood's 
Lux-lovely look can be yours! 


9 out of 10 screen stars 
use Lux Toilet Soap 


“Lux facials are ajoy.Soeasy! 
Cream in the rich lather. rinse 
warm, splash cold. Right away 
skin looks smoother 





SUSAN HAYWARD starring in “THE PRESIDENT’S LADY” 


A 20th Century-Fox Production 


The Lux beauty care of Hollywood screen stars 
will improve any normal skin your own skin. 
Lux is especially beneficial for dry skin. Try Lux 


beauty baths, too, for all-over loveliness. 
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Marjorie, dressed in gingham, walked up 
to Mary with a little-girl swing of her 
arms. ‘ 

“I’m Mary Jane Perkins and we have 
seventeen cows,” she said sweetly. 

“My name is Rebecca Rowena Ran- 
dall,””’ Mary replied pertly with a toss of 
her head. “And we ain’t got no cows.” 

The scene was no sooner finished than 
we heard a whoop from the back of the 
set and we were joined by Jack Pickford, 
Mary’s brother, a friend of Neilan’s. | 
remember thinking at the time that he 





had the longest eyelashes I had ever 
seen, 

After a few days of rehearsal we went 
by train to Pleasantville, a farming 
village in a lush California valley. 
Marjorie Daw, who was only sixteen, 
was chaperoned by her attractive 
Marjorie had a 
schoolgirl crush on Mary Pickford, who 


mother, Mrs. House. 
was twenty-four. Marjorie’s chief con- 
cern as an actress was what to do with 
her long tapering hands and whether 
She used 


her hair would stay in curl. 


hardly any make-up and was a natural 
for her part. 

Together we walked to the location 
from the old rustic house where we were 
quartered. Mary, Mickey and the crew 
around — the 
camera in front of a large white house 


were already gathered 
with a picket fence. Mary wore long curls 
and a fetching twelve-year-old oufit and 
as she greeted us I noticed her protective 
interest in Margie, the blushing girl who 
was to remain her friend over the years. 
Mickey sported a straw hat against the 
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j Viscose makes Velva-Sorb 


the “dryingest” towel you can buy! 


Caldwell’s new Velva-Sorb towels have taken the country 
by storm! Their lovely colours, luxurious texture 
—and, above all, their remarkable absorbency — have 
won the hearts of housewives everywhere. 

What's the secret of Velva-Sorb’s amazing ability 

to blot up moisture? It’s Viscose, the man-made fibre, 
which Caldwell has blended with cotton to 
make a towelling fabric never achieved betore. 


Viscose has outstanding absorbent qualities 


and it is soft yet strong. Caldwell 


has used these qualities — plus its own weaving 
skill and experience —to make Velva-Sorb the most 


outstanding towel development in Canada. 


Fine Fabrics Begin with Viscose 


(CANADA) Jimiled 


Producers of Viscose Yarn and Staple Fibre 
Head Office and Piant: Cornwall, Ont. 





sun—-a hat that: became his good-luck 
talisman, and which he wore at the start 


of every production. 

Mary climbed into. cherry tree beside 
the gate and Mickey went over to the 
camera and looked threugh the lens at 
her, checking the light and focus for the 
first long shot. He then directed her two 
screen aunts to come dowa& the porch 
steps from the white house that stood 
back from the garden walk. TRey wore 
long, tight-fitting, old-fashioned} black 
Sunday-go-to-meeting dresses and Sal 
prim bonnets. ™ 

“All set?” Mickey’s voice was easy 
and informal. ‘‘You start throwing the 


cherries, Mary. Fade in—camera.. .” 
The cameras began to grind as Mary 
threw cherries down to her friend 
Marjorie Daw, while the aunts walked 
down the path to the tree. Inher 
excitement, Mary fell out of the tree at 
Gathering herself together, 
she snatched up a little bunch of violets 
that she had been picking. Making a 
childish curtsey to cach in turn, Mary 


their feet. 


held up her floral offering only to be 
angrily rebuffed. 


Her Best Camera Angle 


“Cut!” Mickey said. Then the camera 
moved forward for closeups of Mary. 
Like many screen players she had a 
“vood”” and a “bad” profile. She photo- 
As the 


days passed and the story came off the 


graphed better from the left. 


paper and on to film, | began to ap- 
preciate the way in which Mary, the 
actress and Neilan, the director, were 
fusing their talents into something that 
was real and living. And with no other 
director was Mary able to respond with 
But then Mary 
co-operated with eve ryone on the set. 

I never fully appreciated Mary until | 
worked with Elsie Ferguson years later. 
Genial Thomas Meighan was Elsie’s 
leading man and we were shooting a 
Northwest Mounted Police story, The 
Crimson Chevron, at the Fort Lee Studio 
in New Jersey. [I remember asking 
Elsie to put on a brown skirt and tan 


the same inspiration. 


shirtwaist to match the exterior scenes 
we had shot at Yellowstone Park. 

“But, Miss Squier, I’m sure that 
wasn’t the costume [| wore for that 
sequence,” Elsie said. 

“I’m very sorry, Miss Ferguson,” | 
replied, just as firmly, “but that’s the 
way I’ve got it written in my notes.” 

“I’m positive [I’m right,” she said, 
greatly annoyed, “‘and [’ve no intention 
of putting on that costume.” — She 
smashed down the hand-mirror she had 
been using to repair her face and stalked 
up to her dressing room. 

Finally, Mickey, using all his charm, 
prevailed upon Elsie to return to the set 
and finish the sequence, wearing the 
costume I had indicated. Until we ran 
the exterior scenes that night in the pro- 
jection room | had some bad moments, 
but they showed I had been right. 

Unlike her old friend Charlie Chaplin, 
who feels that “being funny is a sad 
business,” Mary always enjoyed roles 
where she could be mischievous. When 
we returned to the studio for interior 
shots, Mary and Marjorie Daw were a 
riot in scenes verging on the slapstick, 
when they raided the jam closet. With 
faces, hair and clothes all “‘jammed-up” 
they were a perfect target for the fury of 
Mary’s dour aunts who caught the 
culprits in the act. 

One day when Mary played a scene 
fraught with sorrow, while sentimental 
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music helped create the tragic mood, het 
friend Charlie Chaplin appeared bac k- 
stage outside her range of vision. Giving 
Mickey the high sign, Chaplin began 
some dance-steps, grimaces and imita- 
tions of Mary emoting grief. It «sas 
impossible to suppress our amusement, 
much to Mary’s 
indignation. Not until the cameras 
had stopped grinding and Chaplin ap- 
peared before Mary, did she catch on 
and join in the laughter. 


bewilderment and 


Mary’s company grew into the tradi- 
tional one big family, and usually a 
happy one, with Mary’s mother the 
Mrs. Pickford was a strong 


woman and film executives have been 


dow ager, 


known to twitch nervously when she 
came tn to back up one of her daughter’s 
salary demands but she was no dragon. 
Nor did she ever dominate Mary herself. 
But she was a fighter for her rights and 
once when Mary was on vacation and 
pay had been stopped for the rest of the 
cast, she struck a successful blow for us, 
too, and insisted that our salaries be 
continued while her daughter was away. 

One day I found Mary and her mother 
seated off stage, while Mary was waiting 
to be called. Mary was looking at 
several velvet cases containing strands of 
pearls, while the jeweler explained then 
high-points. 

“What do you think of this strand, 
Lucita?”’ 
matched necklace. 

“hh certainly looks lovely,” I ven- 
tured, “You couldn’t go wrong in 


Mary held up a_ beautiful 


choosing Aig 

“It’s the most EXPENSIVE ten thou- 
sand dollars.’” Mary hesitated. 

“Tf you like it the best, Mary, why 
don’t you take it?” Mrs. Pickford urged. 


I Wore Mary’s Pearls 


Phat was the necklace | wore during 
the next year almost as much as Mary 
did herself. Betore a scene, she would 
remember she’d worn it to the studio 
and put her hand to her throat. “What 
about the pearls?” she would ask, look- 
“Do they show?” 


Tad,” Mickey 


would say, for pearls were hardly in 


ing at me, 
“Better play safe, 


keeping with Mary’s little-girl roles in 
which she was often cast in rags and 
tatters. And Mary would slip them 
about my neck to keep for her during 
shooting. 

I remember the day a furrier arrived 
by special appointment. Mary bought a 
beautiful sable neckpiece after trying it 
on to make sure it was what she wanted. 
It was a surprise gift for her mother, 
“a promise | made to her in the days | 
had to walk to work to save a nickel 
carfare.” 

Mary’s next production was The 
Little Princess. In casting about for 
someone to play a slavey part, Mickey 
saw a young newcomer, ZaSu Pitts, and 
was at once intrigued by her odd appeal. 
She was all angles and elbows that first 
day at the studio. And she was so 
frightened at Mickey’s manner of joking 
that she could hardly concentrate on 
what he said. He was kindhearted and 
co-operative with actors, having been 
one himself, but ZaSu was too much of a 
temptation. “Boo!” he shouted, coming 
upon her when her back was turned. 
ZaSu dove under the bed with a scream, 
Mic kev Was 
convulsed with laughter. When Mary 
heard about it she chided him. 

ZaSu and I lived at the Hollywood 


Studio Club, of which Mary was presi- 


and refused to come out. 


CHATELAINE —AUGUST, 1953 


dent and Fairy Godmother as_ well. 
The club, a large white Colonial man- 
sion, was the home of many girls bent on 
movie careers, Through its portals 
passed a procession of future headliners, 
girls who settled for less conspicuous 
careers and those who returned home 
with broken hearts. 

During the filming of The Little 
Mickey kept enlarging on 
ZaSu’s part and presently she became 


Princess, 


his devoted fan and admirer. He 
recognized her wistful appeal and flair 


for comedy and had the patience to 
make the most of it. Unlike some stars 
who insist on cutting part of the sure-hit 
scenes of other players, Mary saw that 
ZaSu got a break. 

Daddy Long-Legs was one of Mary’s 
notable screen successes. We had early 
morning calls for the orphanage se- 
quence, and became well acquainted 
with the orphans at the institution 


Mary 


them and mingled with 


where the picture was shot. 
dressed like 


them, and they liked her. In the large 


cheerless dining room, she once incited 
them, aside from the picture’s plot, to 
stand on their chairs and declare a prune 
strike, waving their spoons high in the 
air and following Mary’s improvised 
song. When the orphanage scenes were 
over and we said good-by, I learned that 
Mary had literally financially adopted 
the whole orphanage. 

To say that things always went 
smoothly with the Pickford company 
When two Irish 
temperaments get together, the sparks 


would be wrong. 








The deep secret 
of Dry Skin care 


by Rosemary Hall 


BEAUTY AUTHORITY 


There’s no mystery about the problems 
of dry skin. The flakiness, the “grainy” 
look it gives make-up, and the little 
dry lines that hint of wrinkles are all 
too familiar to many of us. The puzzle 
is why more women don’t learn how 
lovely dry skin can be. 
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Dry skin, with proper care, is apt to 
be far more delicate-looking, clearer 
of blackheads, enlarged pores and 
blemishes than any other type. And 
the finest care IL can recommend is a 
single cream so effective that a five- 
minute application really gets re- 
sults —Woodbury Dry Skin Cream. 


Pe — 2 The secret of Wood- 
PASAS bury Dry Skin Cream’s 
‘—_" \ success is literally a 
—— = “deep” one. All face 


yr 


tain softening ingredients, but many 


creams, naturally, con- 


simply grease the surface of the skin. 
Woodbury, however, also contains an 
exclusive ingredient called Penaten 
which carries the lanolin and four 
other rich softe ning oils deep into the a 
important corneum layer of your skin, 


5-minute facial— 
that really works 


Smooth rich Woodbury oe 
DrySkinCreaminto your 74% 

skin with gentle upward "3 Oe 
strokes. Leave it on for 9 ete 
5 minutes, then tissue off, “-“**"” 
Your mirror will reflect a fresher, 
more youthful look than you've had 
in years. Penaten helps the oils pene- 
trate so quickly that five minutes 
does the trick — provided you do it 
faithfully every day. And it’s not 
expensive — Woodbury Dry Skin 
Cream is only 25¢, 45¢, 78¢ and $1.15 
—so little for such priceless results! 
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Dramatize Your Lips With 


“RHAPSODY 
IN PINK” 


Fabulous New Shade 
by TANGEE! 


It's pink as pink should be—flattering, 
young, tempting. A rosy song of color 
on your lips that stays on and on for 
hours and hours, thanks to Perma- 
chrome. And it's extra-rich in Lanolin. 
That's why it applies smoothly, keeps 
lips soft, dewy-fresh. 





NEW COLOR-TRUE 


WITH PERMACHROME— 
EXTRA-RICH IN LANOLIN 





Mickey was a subtle 
director, but things came too easily for 


are bound to fly. 


him. Gifted, good-looking, popular and 
gay, he led a carefree life away from the 
studio. “I never sleep when I’m directing 
a picture,” he used to say. He began to 
appear at the studio without having 
been to bed the night before. On an 
impulse he would decide to give a dance, 
and send out hundreds of invitations by 


telegram. 
4 Caramel For Sealing-Wax 
Then came the day when he kept all 
of us, including Mary, waiting for hours, 
while the studio executives tore their 
hair over the mounting overhead. Mary 


When Neilan did 


arrive, he was amazed to find her gone 


finally went home. 


and wrote her a note of apology, sealing 
it with a caramel on which he pressed a 
dime. Mary, of course, forgave him. 
Then one morning she waited in her 
dressing room until noon, having ar- 
rived for an 8 a.m. call. Finally her 
patience gave way and she walked out 
on the set, her eyes burning with in- 
dignation. “I’m calling off the produc- 
tion,” she announced. “I’m sorry to tell 
you, but you all might as well go home 
too.” 

She put on her coat and walked out of 
the studio. At the gate she met Mickey. 

“Hello, Tad!” he greeted her, with 
his most charming smile. 

“Go away! I’m not going to speak to 
you again,” said Mary, her eyes blazing. 
“You ought to be ashamed of yourself, 
Mickey, keeping us waiting like this. 
I’ve made up my mind to call off the 
picture.” 

She started to walk past him. 

“Oh, come on, Tad!” he said with his 
most persuasive manner. “Just wait 
until you hear my story.” He put his 
hands firmly around her neck and steered 
her back to the studio. Unable to retain 
her dignity with all eyes upon her, Mary 
burst out laughing. Mickey knew better 
than anyone else how quick she was to 
forgive and forget. 

It was after Mary had divorced Moore 
and had married Douglas Fairbanks, Sr., 
that she first asked me to share a birth- 


Pickfair. 


Pickfair is a handsome estate atop a 


day celebration with her at 


Beverly Hills low mountain ridge, with 
a mango-shaped swimming pool opposite 
a pagoda, and sloping green lawns. It 
overlooks the Chaplin place with a 
distant vista of purple hills. The whit 
English-type-manor-house that follows 
the contour of the land is richly fur- 
nished with an emphasis on modern 
comfort, decorative antiques and rare 


Pickfair’s 


five bedrooms and four large bathroom- 


objects purchased abroad. 


dressing rooms and downstairs powde1 
room, bear little relation to the stories 
Mary lives 


about its oriental luxury. 
ina real home. 


Birthday Party at Pickfair 


During that birthday dinner, I re- 
member, Mary wore a soft pale-blue 
gown and her hair pinned in curls close 
to her head. Too many curls, Mary 
always said, made her head look out of 
At the long table, before 
each of us, the butler 
be-candled cakes—a bridal-white one in 
front of Mary anda titillating mocha in 
front of me. 


proportion, 


placed large 


Afterwards, Mary gave me an elabor- 
ate gold and blue brocade desk-set which 
I still have. 

Later that evening we sat in deep- 
cushioned armchairs to watch Doug's 
latest movie. The household staff sat in 
a row back of us on the wide-carpeted 
steps leading to the spacious entrance 
hall, A number of Doug’s entourage 
were present, for friends and gagmen 
like Benny Zeidman were seldom far 
away. Doug liked to have his stunt men 
nearby, knowing that often they came 
up with some bright idea at the most 
unexpected moments. 

Our last picture together was M'liss. 
After the last day of shooting we as- 
sembled in the rustic lobby of Idylwild 
Inn, while Mickey played melodies of 
the day —For Me and Mv Gal, Her Name 
Was Marv, When The Clouds Roll Bv. 

“I’m sorry M’liss is over,”” Mary said 
to me in parting, “but 
Lucita, we're friends for life.” 


reme mbx« i 


I was soon to leave Hollywood as my 








FOXGLOVE 


KNITTED LACE CLOTH 


This dainty, lacy knitted cloth will be a genuine favorite with 


both expert and not-so-expert knitters. 


Prime feature is the 


hexagon sections which can be used as separate doilies. Easy- 


to-follow charted instructions. 


Order trom Chatelaine Needlecrait Dept., 181 University Ave.. 


25c. Order No. C71. 


Toronto 
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when hair loses that 


«tal. 






shampoo 





plus egg 


brings out natural 


"life’’ and sparkle... 


conditions even 


problem hair! ’ 


The one and only shampoo 


made with homogenized 


fresh, whole egg which 


contains precious 


CHOLESTEROL, ALBUMEN 
and LECITHIN, 


See for yourself how 


this conditioning shampoo 


enhances the natural ‘‘vital 


look”’ of your hair—gives 


it maximum gloss and 


super-sparkle. 


You'll find your hair won- 


derfully manageable—with 


the caressable, silky texture 


that is every woman's 


dream. Try Helene Curtis 


Shampoo Plus Egg today. 
You'll be delighted that v ) 


you did. 


Re 
Te. Available ot 
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CHATELAINE — 


All Drug Stores, 
Cosmetic Counters 
and Beauty Salons 


-75¢ ond $1 wae 


The Foremost Name 
In Hair Beauty 
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writing carecr de voroped, and in 1922 | Mary said to me. “You have to turn reception on Picktatr’s yreen-velvet lawn Her eves had a new sparkle that has 
wrote the scenario for a film to raise around and start all over again.” above the swimming pool. Hawaiian lasted over the years, for her life witi 
funds for European famine relief under They were divorced in 1935. But musicians played while the élite of Buddy has brought her the things sh 
the auspices Of the British Quakers, with Mary’s attitude remained friendly to- the film colony moved through house has always prized most—a_ devoted 
Sir Hubert Wilkins, the Arctic explorer, ward Douglas and his son, Douglas and garden. Here | met such oldtime husband, two children whom they 
doing the Gamera work. We traveled to Fairbanks, Jr., of whom she has always frends as Hedda Hopper, Frances adopted, and a home where there is 
France, Austria, Poland and Russia. been fond. Marion—resplendent in picture hats peace and love. 

Everywhere | observed Mary's popu- I first met “Buddy” Rogers at Pick- and Charlie Chaplin and Paulette God- On her wedding day Mary took m« 
larity, I wrote her, suggesting that on fair in 1937, the day he and Mary wert dard. Mickey Rooney dashed preca- past the dining room with its long tables 
her Mext visit to I urope she should come married. They had met in 1927 whet riously between waiters carrying cham- weighted down with fabulous gifts from 
and see for herself the acclaim her he played the male lead opposite her in agne. countless friends and admirers the world 
pictures were receiving in these coun- Viv Best Gul. Mary looked radiant in pale-blue silk over. Upstairs, in her mirrored dressing 
tries. After the ceremony, there was a and small matching hat and short veil. room, Mary lightly touched up her face, 


Finally in 1926 when she and Fair- 





banks were in’ London, Ambassador 
Maisky arranged for their visas. to 
Russia and immediately their friends 
began to warn them of the dangers of a 

sit to the Soviet. But Mary never has 
been timid and her mind was made up. 
Doug and his gagmen went to town 
working out elaborate plans to rescuc 
Mary from the Bolsheviks should they 
detain her. However, in Moscow Mary 
and Doug were enthusiastically wel- 
comed by luminaries from opera, stage 
and screen. 

“One can never feel very important in 
show business, at least not for long,” 
Doug said to me in New York on thet 
return when | called to see Mary at the 
Ritz. 

“Really?” I said, surprised, 

“For instance, look at me,” he said. 
“IT came from Hollywood to the New 


York premiere of The Mark of Zorro. My 


photographs were on the front pages ol 


the papers, crowds saw me off at the pier 
when I sailed for Europe—-I was the man 
of the hour. But when I returned home 
a month later, | was practically a for- 

tten man. No one was at the pier 
when the steamer docked, no fanfare, 
and another picture had already re- 
t 


n the first-run theatres and 


placed mine 
he adline Ss. 


With Doug's restlessness and desire 






to be constantly on the vO, Mary MRS. STANLEY MANN 


traveled with him far and wide, and This lovely Canadian 
: bride says: 

being away from Hollywood for suchlong “y always protect my 
periods brought a slow-down in ther complexion with Camay 
| S ) all-weather care.” “*. 
movie careers. And then suddenly and - 


a 


t 


with devastating consequences to the DESMOND RUSSELL 


THROUGH SUMMER’S DRYING HEAT... 


t 


silent movies, and some of Its stars, the 


era of the talkies arrived. 


An Osear For Mary bring out your 
Pg ercae-shay ghana pt skin's natural beauty with 


Coquette, brought her an Oscar. But the 
public was stubborn and demand ny. It . EF E , Dp . 
required its beloved Mary Pickford to é ¢ ki + #4 ) 
play prankish child roles, Maude Adams ; . 
couldn’t eternally play Peter Pan, and 
Marvy could hardly remain always a 


ait ee ae ‘| : Your sensitive skin is exposed to This sumraer don’t let long hours 
rorden-naires tie piri. t Was LIS, It i “a 
anil cients omen Wha s ental, many weather changes during our under the sun rob your skin of its = | B 
retirement from movies. She was dis- Canadian summer— blistering natural oils. Pry ( amay s mild, Coes “ste 1 Bat! 
ee 4 , aie j . Is Y . cee , omplexion and Bath size 
turbed, too, by the death within a few heat. cooling summer breeses. gentle lather, to help keep your | 


vears, of first her mother, then her skin soft, smooth and exquisite 


humid days. That’s why your com- 


brother Jack, and in 1936 her sister f Start today to let Camay bring THE SOA P 

I ontte plexion needs all-weather care each out your skin’s natural beauty and OF BEAUTIFUL WOMEN 
It was also inevitable that Mary day, with Camay—the soap spe- protect. your complexion in all : : ; ? 

should grow away from the pattern ol cially made for Canadian women! kinds of weather. 

Doug. Fairbanks’ life. They had in ‘ 

common. the love of laughter, thei 

movie careers, their popularity, the 


glitter of public life, but fundamentally 
| 
their interests were poles apart. She no 


, ’ F 4 
ionger could take Doug s resticess nature, 


his apparent lack of spiritual interests. 
| + 

This became more noticeable with the 

withdrawal from their movie careers, 


and the strain began t tell en Marvy’s 
health. 
“Being off on the wrong track tn life 


Is like coming to a dead-end street, 
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while we had a heart-to-heart talk. “I’m 
happier than I’ve ever been before,” 
Mary said, “because I’m sure of our 
love.” 

Time has proven that Mary was right. 
Buddy has grown in stature with the 
years. He is younger than she is, but not 
so much younger that they look different 
in age. He appears older and more dis- 
tinguished nowadays with his hair 
turning grey at the temples. 

We have had many meetings through 
the vears, and when my birthday came 


around in 1951 I was again in New York 
and so was Mary, at the Carlyle, with 
her husband and their two children 
Roxanne, eleven, and Ronnie, sixteen. 
They had just flown from the coast 
where they spend most of the year at 
Pickfair. Mary invited me to dinner 
with her and her husband. 

Today at sixty there is a glint of silver 
in her short blond hair that has replaced 
the famous Pickford curls, and the 
luminous long-lashed often 
But her skin is as smooth as 


eyes are 


serious, 


ever and her svelte, pleated Paris gown 
showed her figure to be supple and 
slender. 

When we went into Mary’s bedroom 
to take off our wraps, she gave me a gold 
compact with raised forget-me-nots with 
diamond centres and lipstick attached, 
all encased in green-satin. “Now I know 
why you examined that silver compact | 
carried the other day,” I said thanking 
her, “the one you gave me in 1918.” 

“Well, it’s about time you had some- 
thing more up-to-date,” Mary laughed, 
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CANADIAN COTTONS 
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It’s denims for daytime, playtime, 


denim for evening, too! 


Whether you buy your clothes ready-made 


















4D £9 Ob WEG ges 


LIMITED: THE NATION’S FOREMOST PRODUCER OF 


or sew your oun, 


make sure you get Kingeot denim. 


It’s closely woven and Sanforized— 


washes and wears beautifully. 


Dresses, separates, accessories 


made of Kingcot denim keep their 


smart lines and colours. 


Kingcot denim is styled in many 


lovely plain shades, coordinated stripes 


and multicoloured plaids. 


At your favourite store. 


es 
Fag, 
r TY ‘ ‘ ray 
To be sure of quality ask for KIN C( Q i 


quality denims 


DENIM 





opening the bespangled hand-woy 
case I'd brought her from my sist« 
looms—Squier Studies on Vancou 
Island. “I have always thought Car 
dian crafts were especially lovely,” s! 


said admiringly. 

A short time later Mary invited n 
for dinner with Lillian Gish, Our ma: 
dish, | remember, was shad rae, and w 
went upstairs at the hotel for Mary’ 
favorite dessert, ice-cream and chogolat: 
cake. Lillian wore a trim black silk\guit 





edged with black braid and a Chine&x 
. 


style hat tied with velvet ribbon unde: 
her chin. She still has a cameo-lik« 
fragile appearance and a combination of 
informality and poise. 

“There’s something insidious about 
television,” Lillian remarked, 
comfortably back on the couch facing 
the TV screen as Mary turned on 
Buddy’s program. “I’m rehearsing for a 
play on TV, and it seems fascinating and 
so different.” 

“T still prefer silent pictures,” Mary 
said with a smile. On the TV Buddy was 
introducing Tony Martin. “But Buddy 
is my husband,”” Mary added, “‘and he 
likes TV 
York.” 

“IT feel the 
universal quality that no other medium 


sitting 


that’s why we're in New 


silent pictures had a 


in show business has equalled.””. Mary 
went on. “They could go all over the 
world and be understood, the titles 


translated into all languages.” 

When I last saw Mary, again in New 
York, she greeted me with a manuscript 
held high in her hand. 

“Here’s my autobiography at last,” 
she said. ‘Working on it has been so 
absorbing that I can’t leave it alone. | 
still stay awake nights remembering 
the flickers, the nickelodeons, the old 
days in the Biograph Studio.” 


A Movie of Mary’s Life? 


“Of course there'll be a clamor from 


Hollywood producers for the movie 
rights,” | suggested. 

“Oh, no! [’ll never permit it,’’ Mary 
exclaimed. “It would be monstrous 
to allow anyone to impersonate my 
With me it’s different. — | 
wouldn’t mind what they did to me 


personally 


family. 


make me young, old, fat, 
short, tall, skinny. But to let my family 
be portrayed by strangers would seem a 
sacrilege.” 

Yes, | Mary and my 
thoughts of her are often in the past 


remember 


we knew together when the movies were 
young. I know, too, that for all the 
busy life she leads as a wife, mother, 
author and businesswoman, her thoughts 
turn often to those days. | know when- 
ever we meet she is anxious to talk of 
the men and women who made them 
great, 

I went to see her one day in the spring 
of 1951 when she was packing to go to 
She turned to me just as we 
were leaving the hotel and said: “‘Let’s 
send Mickey Neilan a wire, Lucita. I feel 
that he’s all alone out there in Holly- 
wood and must be downhearted.” 


Europe. 


In spite of several attempted come- 
backs the brilliant director has been 
unable to make the grade. In some way 
he remains a symbol of those days to 
Mary. 


We sent this message: 


You have been much in our 
thoughts and even in our dreams. 
You are always in our hearts. Bless 
you, dear. 

Mary and Lucita. # 


1953 
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WHITE-COLLAR WIFE 


Continued from page 24 


week. But largely because she has kept 
her office joh and at the same time 
managed to run her home economically, 
Vivian and David were able to move into 
their own house last September. And 
her hard work has bought other rewards: 
electrigal kitchen 
and living 
Exclish car. 
Phe young 


appliances, bedroom 


room) furniture, a small 
Markhams were brought 
up on the prairies and met at a Univer- 
sity of Saskatchewan Vivian 


claims that she met David when she was 


dance. 


still in high school and he was a freshman 


at University, but from such dizzy 


heights he didn’t notice a mere school- 
girl, When they met again, she was a 
Commerce student at the University. 
Chis time David noticed her so much he 
gave up smoking in order to save money 
for dates with her. He still doesn’t 
smoke and neither does Vivian. Neither 
of them drink either. 

After 


search of a job. 


graduating David came cast in 
Vivian spent that sum- 


Montreal too. About the 


same time David got his first job in the 


mer visiting 


engineering department of an clectric 
firm in Montreal (he is now with the 
Vivian took a 
summer job as a steno with C-I-L. That 
fall she went back to University but 
returned to Montreal and the same firm 


Aluminum Company) 


as soon as she graduated the following 


spring. Five months later she and 
David were married. 


\Mark- 


short honeymoon trip to 


After their wedding the youny 
hams took a 


Quebec City. They roamed about the 
old city with David’s camera, photo- 
graphing the historic sites, churches and 
picturesque streets of Lower Town in 
their 
hobby.) And as they explored the old 
city they talked of their future. 

“I want to 
“There 
us to do and see in the East. And some- 
I wouldn’t like to 
bring up our children in apartments.” 


color (photography ts major 


travel,” Vivian said. 


are sO many exciting things for 
day we'll get a house. 
many children are you 


” asked David with a grin. 
“Four. It’s a good round number. 


“Just how 
SC heduling? 


Children should always come in pairs, 
like socks,” Vivian replied seriously. 

When they returned to Montreal they 
moved into their first home, a furnished 
basement apartment shared with a 
janitor and his wife, and Vivian went 
back to work immediately. 

The decision to continue to work was 
hers. 

“T always planned to work until I was 

least twenty-four and then get mar- 
ried,” she told David. “Well, I got 
married earlier than I planned but | 
might as well go on working until I’m 


W ec ne ed SO 


rome. The children 


twenty-lour or twenty-tive. 


for our | 


many things 
must wait a while.” 


David ; 


was enough to take care of their current 


agreed. His salary, even then, 


living expenses but on it alone the 
young couple couldn’t lay aside enough 


for the house they both wanted. 

The Markhams still keep their salaries 
separate. David's salary covers their 
routine expenses, Vivian's is earmarked 
for capital expenditures and savings. At 
present their combined income is over 
seven thousand dollars a year, but when 





friendly WARNER'S’ 
. following you as well as the fashion 


Fashion has given you back your figure! Exaggerated contours 
are out. For this lovelier Natural Look, you'll find Warner’s 
your besom friends... with such pleasingly pliable fabrics 
following every move you make like a soft “second skin” 
Stretchable Warner’s “A’Lure” Bra in satin, elasticized at the sides 
and under the cups. White or black at better stores. 


Warner’s Bras...Girdles... 
Corselettes. 
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Only New Kotex has this miracle-gauze covering 
so soft, so safe, so sure 





with Wondersoft Cauze or 


—brings you an entirely new 
experience in lasting comfort 
W ondersoft “ 


It’s air- 
A downy film of cotton blown on spee ially 
Each fluffy partic ‘le is firmly 


“loc ke d in’ 


os 


& 
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LEE read carefully complete instructions in package.) 





KOTEX COMES IN 
3 ABSORBENCIES 


REGULAR—(Blue box) 
JUNIOR—(Green box) 
SUPER—(Brown box) 
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Softer! 
covering that only new Kotex gives you. 
woven! 
softened gauze. 
adhered. 
—to assure extra strength. 
A Safer 
covering tells you it's more absorbent. 
You'll see the fluffy cotton webbing . 
all moisture quic hly. 
weave 
fail 

and daintiness. 
New 


Kotex has flat pressed ends... 
And best of all. 


Softer by far—is the new 


And each gauze thread is 


Softness. The very look of 


(the edges stay dry) 


Kotex has other advantages, too. 


There is only one KOTEX’... 
ask for it by name! 


new Wondersoft 
Hold it up to the light. 
. how open it is to admit 
So with new open- 
Wondersoft covering you get absorbency that doesn’t 

the protection you need for safety, comfort 


For instance: only 
so there’s no revealing outline. 
new Kotex is made to stay soft while wearing 
—to retain its fit and comfort for hours. (For maximum comfort, 










For Utmost Comfort 
and Security ... 
KOTEX 
WONDERFORM BELT 





Your choice of white 
or pink in soft-stretch 
elastic—strong, light- 
weight, non-twisting, 


Stays flat 





non-curling. 


even after many 





washings. Dries quickly. 


(Why not buy two— 


for a change?) 
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Vivian stops working there will be a 


drastic drop. However they hope that 
by limiting their day-to-day expenses 
to David’s salary their standard of 
living will largely escape the jolt it would 
otherwise receive when that comfortable 
income plummets like a broken elevator. 

They borrowed the down payment of 
$2,180 on their house from their two sets 
of parents, and right now the major 


part of Vivian’s salary goes to repay this 


frozen or canned fruit juices and vege- 
tables. 

Out of David’s salary also comes thi 
monthly mortgage and tax payments on 
the house which cost ninety-five hur Cr 
and was bought on a twenty-yea . 
gage. These payments add up to siy 
eight dollars a month. 

The square box with a peaked 
sitting on a freshly landscaped Jo* which 
is their new home may look the ideatica 


rf an. 


- Vivian never actually handles 


twin of every other house along th 


her — street, but to the young Markhams it 1 


° _ salary. After bond deductions—she —unique—their pride and joy, the realiza- 
< } buys a hundred or a two hundred dollar — tion of a dream. St. Ignatius Street is 
lr rth THESE EYES TELL savings bond cach year—her company on_ the outskirts of Notre Dame de 
j “i ho. 4 deposits her salary in her bank. vian Grace, a middle-income section of Mont- 
a likes this system because she admits 7 and before signing the purchase 
a THE STORY OF AN : 
\ she’s not to be trusted with cash—it just greement Vivian and David ape 
| | Nig sodas | he x 
j j trickles out of her purse on triiles, ut the neig ecttieel They noted a new 
‘ 0, once the money is in the bank she only — school going up nearby, a small a at 
\ . takes it out to buy something big and the end of the street, two new churches 
\ useful. and a chain grocery store quite handy. 
You can look far lovelier . have more beautiful eves. It’s David jokes about his rich wife and as They bought the house unfinished. 
\ : : : a gag meets her after work with his hand The two attic bedrooms needed insula- 
ever so simple! Dramatize your lashes with Maybelline ; ; 
\ outstretched, and she promptly drops a _ tion, flooring, cupboards and plaster; the 
Mascara —they ll not only look longer and darker .. . but nickle in his palm to buy the evening — kitchen lacked cupboards and counters 
\ 
| : ‘ ; < é é . Mi al {I v. uv - 
your eves will appear larger. lovelier. And for graceful paper. But actually Vivian does what ind its floor needed tiling Together 
f many wives have to do when they need — Vivian and David tiled the kitchen first, 
/ ¥ 


expressive brows eas 


just a touch of soft Maybelline Eye- 





a few dollars for personal expenses, she 


and then David set up his workshop in 


brow Pencil. Give your eyes romantic beauty with asks her husband and he shells out as she the basement. Within two months he 
needs it had finished the kitchen cabinets and 
They shop for groceries together once counters and started on the upstairs 
a week at a nearby chain store. The — bedrooms. He owns an electric dril 
Markhams manage keep their food and a jig saw and has access to a drill 
bills down to about sixty dollars a press and power saw belonging to his 
month Meat is the costliest item, friend George Sidaway, who lives on the 
Neither of them are accustomed to fish, — NeXt street. 
and Vivian has no time to make stews o1 The Sidaways are among the Mark- 
PREFERRED BY SMART WOMEN THE WORLD OVER experiment with cheaper cuts of meat hams’ oldest friends in Montreal and 
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that require long, careful cooking. 
they rely heavily on small roasts, steaks © Nancy Sidaway also works 


and chops. To save time they 


So the two couples have much in common, 
a down- 


use town oflice and does all her own house- 











Trigere designed her gown Scientific proof! Using precise 
Pracer Method technique (right), 
tests prove New Fresh superior in 


of Alengon lace over silk 
taffeta, Her deodorant, 


Fresh, for surer protection. 


keeping uncle rarms dry. 
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CAtAM BLODORANT 
STOPS PERSPIRATION 








Now the greatest improvement in deodor- 
ants In vears is in New Fresh. By a skillful 
change in formula, New Fresh is now up 

180° more effective than other leading 
cream deodorants! It out-performs all the 


others in keeping underarms dry. It stops 
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Sere, yet gentle! Stepe odor completely! Yet it is still as creamy 
odor instantly . . . keeps 
underarms dry. Safe for 


tabres, Use daily 


soft, as extra gentle to skin! 


New Tre 
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than other leading cream deodorants. 
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Gentle NEW FRESH will give you up to ISOW. more underarm protection 


Proved by university scientists ! 


Superior new formula! Tracer Method 
Tests made in afamous university laboratory 
prove that the gentle new moisture-control 
formula in New Fresh is far superior in 
astringent action to other leading cream 
deodorants. And it’s the astringent action 
in deodorants that keeps underarms dry... 


actually keeps vou and vour clothes safer! 


Thesh keeps you Lovely +t love Aluiarss..- 
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work at night or on Week ends. All four 


are mad about music. Vivian plays the 


piano, Nancy sings, David plays the 
guitar or violin and George the trumpet, 
and they often form an impromptu 
quartet. When they tire of music they 
turn tg cards. Usually it is bridge or 
canasta,“but another favorite is a fast 
form of poker which Vivian finds a good 
ce-byfaker for parties, 

ost of their Montreal friends were 
ought to the house by David. Vivian 
likes her associates at the office but in 
three years she has only brought one 
At home 
she feels more a wife than a working 
girl, does not like shop talk and is at 
case with the wives of David's friends. 
The Markhams do all their entertaining 
at week ends. Their big 


a piano and lends itself easily to parties. 


office friend home to dinner. 


living room has 


Usually the party starts about eight and 
refreshments consist of cokes, ginger ale, 
assorted cheese and crackers followed by 


a big, luscious pie or shortcake. 
They Always Pay Cash 


The young Markhams don’t stick to a 
rigid budget, and at present they mak« 
no attempt to save any of David's 
salary. At the beginning of each month 
they hold a postmortem over past spend- 
ng and figure out probable future needs. 
They never run charge accounts, and 
except for a major item like the car, pay 
cash for everything. The car was bought 
on an easy payment plan but will be 
paid up this summer. They indulge in 
their photographic hobby, subscribe to 
SIX magazines, buy about six books a 
vear, and take good holidays. They 
vo to a movie about every two weeks, 

The car is one of their most expensive 
items but the Markhams feel it’s a 
necessity. It solves the problem of 
deliveries. Before they had a car they 
pac ked all YrOCeTIES home on foot. 
Vivian would leave her office at five 
feeling fresh and energetic but after the 
long ride home in a crowded streetcar 
she was tense, irritated and tired. Now 
she and David return home together, do 
any needed shopping on the way, and 
both arrive at the house feeling ready 


for an evening’s work, 


Vacations on Wheels 

The car also satisfies their travel urge. 
With it they’ ve seen Ottawa, New Yor i 
W ashington and Boston, Last summer 
they drove twenty-eight hundred miles 
in ten days to Kentucky and back. They 
have no trouble arranging their holidays 
together, and usually they take one week 
at a time. Last December they drove to 
New York on their second week. Vivian 
wrote weeks in advance for tickets to 
“South “Dial M_- for 
Murder,” and they also took in_ the 


Pacific” and 


Hayden Planetarium, a television show 
and several museums, saw the. stock 
market in operation and photographed 
the Christmas tree at Rockefeller Center. 
This summer they are driving down the 
Maine coast. They realize that once 
Vivian becomes tied at home with a 
young family, long-range vacation trips 
may be difficult to arrange. 

The day starts for Vivian and David 


at seven in the morning, when the radio 


g, 
automatically switehes on the news. 
With a few parts that cost less than a 
dollar, the ingenious David rigged up an 
automatic device which turns their bed- 
side radio into an alarm. ‘Vivian is first 
up. In seconds she’s out of the dining 
room (which they use as a temporary 
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bedroom until the rooms upstairs are 


finished) and into the kitchen. 

The kitchen is large and is staffed by 
two silent servants, paid for by Vivian’s 
salary, that help make housekeeping 
easy. The first, a nine - cubic -foot re- 
frigerator, means she need do major 
shopping only once a week. The second, 
an electric stove with a large oven, has 
a controlling clock device which turns 
the oven on at any desired time. The 
kitchen also has an electric mixer, and a 
wringer-type washing machine. 

In the kitchen Vivian starts the 
breakfast coffee. While the toast pops 
she gets dressed. 

For the office she prefers suits and 
blouses, which suit her slim, five-foot- 
SIX liure. At present she owns three 
suits, two purchased before her marriage. 
One she bought in New York before last 
Christmas, a leaf-green corduroy with 
Like her 


clothes, Vivian’s make-up ts unobtrusive 


dark green velveteen collar. 
and in good taste—little more than lip- 
stick. She never uses bright nail polish 
because David doesn’t like it. She has a 
professional permanent about every 
cighteen months and sets her brown hats 
herself, so does not attempt complicated 
hairdos. At present she wears her hair 
shoulder-length, fastened loosely at the 
nape of the neck. Because she has been 
short-sighted since childhood, glasses go 
on immediately she’s dressed. She 
always wears them, although = she’s 
likely to whip them off if anyone starts 


taking snapshots. 


Dinner Cooks by Clockwork 


After breakfast, Vivian sets the auto- 


+ 


matic oven to go on at four-thirty and 


pops a roast inside. Dinner will be 
almost ready by the time they get home. 
She picks up the two lunches she pre- 
pared the night before, and they’re both 
in the car by ten minutes to eight. 

In good weather it’s a twenty-minut« 


Mackay 


Streets, where they usually find free 


drive to Dorchester and 
parking From here they have a twenty- 
minute walk to their offices. 

Vivian’s working day is full and 
varied. There are work assignments to 
be given out and checked. Usually a 
new girl has to be trained. She discusses 
a promotion with the personnel depart- 
ment and decides to give another girl a 
raise. She reads reports and prepares 
her own monthly report. When the 
section is busy, she helps out with the 
typing. She very rarely has to work 
overtime, sO at five sharp her desk is 
tidied and in a matter of minutes she’s 
on her way to meet David. 

{t’s nearly six o’clock when they pull 
up the Austin in front of their small 
house, but a delicious smell of cooked 
roast greets them as they open the door. 
Vivian dashes to the kitchen. Potatoes 
are peeled and popped in the pressure 
cooker, vegetables go into another sauce- 
pan. Tomato juice is poured into glasses, 
and the roast comes out of the oven. 
David lays the card table in the living 
room and within twenty minutes of 
turning the key in the front door, dinner 
is ready. The dessert, often a pie with 
ice cream, was made the night before. 

After dinner they sit around and read 
or listen to the radio as they drink their 
coffee. But by eight-thirty at latest 
they are usually back at work. They 
race through the dishes together, and 
then David starts his carpentry. Usually 
Vivian has a pile of ironing to finish or 


some baking to be done. During the 





Montreal: “I use Noxzema to ‘cream- 
; : ‘ ; 
wash’ make-up from my face. It’s a fine 
night cream, too. Helps my dry skin 
look so much smoother and fresher,” 


says Jeannine Quesnel 


New beauty care helps skin look 
fresher, smoother, lovelier—and 
helps keep it that way! 

If you aren’t entirely satisfied with your 
complexion—here’s the biggest beauty 
news in years! A noted skin specialist 
has developed a remarkably effective 

new home beauty routine. 

Different! This sensible beauty care 
owes its great effectiveness to the 
unique qualities of Noxzema. This fa- 
mous greaseless, medicated beauty cream 
combines softening, soothing, healing 
and cleansing ingredients. 


Results are thrilling! 


Letters from women all over Canada 
praise Noxzema’s quick 
help for rough, dry skin; 
and embarrassing blem- 
ishes. 

Like to help your skin 
look lovelier? Then to- 
night, try this: 


1. Cleanse thoroughly 
by ‘cream-washing’ with 
Noxzema and water. Ap- 
ply Noxzema, then wring 
out a cloth in warm water 
and wash your face as if 












Look lovelier in 10 days 


vith Chin Specialists Facial 2.2%... 


2. Night cream. Smooth on Noxzema so 
that its softening, soothing ingredients can 
help your skin look smoother, lovelier. Al- 
ways pat a bit extra over any blemishes to 
help heal them —fast! You will see a big im- 
provement as you go on faithfully using 
Noxzema. It’s greaseless. No smeary pillow! 


3. Make-up base. ‘Cream-wash’ again in 
the morning, then apply Noxzema as your 
long-lasting powder base. 





Noxzema worksor money back! 
In clinical tests, it helped 4 out of 5 
women with discouraging skin prob- 
lems. Try Noxzema for 10 days. If not 
delighted, return the jar to Noxzema, 
Toronto. Money back! Get Noxzema 
today — 26¢, 65¢, 89¢, $1.69—at any 


drug or cosmetic counter. 


using soap. See how fresh your skin looks the very NOx ZEMA 


first time you ‘cream-wash’ with Noxzema—no dry, 


drawn feeling! 


Made in 
Ceneda 


Skim cream. 
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Elastoplast 


THE ORIGINAL ELASTIC 
FIRST AID BANDAGE 








... BECAUSE IT 
S-T-R-E-T-C-H-E-S 


*Regulor FABRIC — safe 
protection of cuts, blisters, 
other minor injuries. 
“Waterproof PLASTIC 
special protection against 
water, grease and oil. 
"Both types elastic and 
adhesive . . . medicated 
pad assists healing. 
*Flesh-colored ... unnoticeable. 
“Convenient... variety of shapes 
and sizes in the red tin. 


Elastoplast 


FIRST AID BANDAGES 
20° and 40° red tins at your druggist 
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week housework is kept to a minimum. 
“I’ve learnt to let dust lic until Satur- 
day,” says Vivian. 

Those four children are still much in 
Vivian’s mind, but sometimes now sh« 
thinks of limiting the total to two. Both 
she and David are ambitious and will 
not be satisfied unless they can give 
their children all the educational ad- 
vantages they received themselves, plus 
some extras. David knows he is lucky 
to be starting a career in a period when 
much in demand. 
“But,” he says thoughtfully, “by the 
time any children of ours grow up things 


engineers are so 


In twenty years or 
so jobs may be scarce. Our kids will 
need the best breaks educationally that 


may be tougher. 


we can give them.” 

She Wants Her Five-Year Pin 

Vivian is only twenty-three now and 

in no hurry to quit her job, 
“First the house loan must be paid,” 
she tells David. ““Then I'd like to get an 
automatic washer, mavbe an troner, a 
dining room set and some money in the 
bank for emergencies. By then I should 
have my five-year pin from C-I-L. and 
tl be ready to quit. Pl be twenty-tive 
then, and it will be time for the chil- 
dren.” 

“It’s up to you,” says David. “You 
can quit when you like.” 

Phe young Markhams have achieved 
obvious from 
Vivian’s years as a white-collar wife, 
but Vivian thinks there have been other 
benefits as well. 


economic advantages 


David 
“IT know he, like every man, has 
to divide his thoughts between his work 


“Tl understand better,” she 


says. 


and his home, and when I’m home all the 
time I] won't feel hurt if he seems to 
forget me during working hours. Then, 
having a job of my own has made m« 
self-reliant. | know that if it is ever 
necessary | can peta good job aga nand 


help out.” a 

















BACK TO COLLEGE 


It’s not too soon to start think- 
ing of that back-to-college knit- 
ting and these popular twin clas- 
sics will be a hit with any stu- 
dent. They come in three sizes, 
34, 36. 38. Instructions only. 
25 cents. Order No. C9L. 

Order from Chatelaine Needlecraft Dept. 


481 University Ave. Toronto. 
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Now smooth, easy-riding Diesel 
trains speed you in extra comfort 
through the Canadian Rockies... 
into a world of mile-high holiday 
fun. Relax in Banft 
Springs Hotel or Chateau Lake 
Louise . 


luxury at 


.. Or enjoy “roughing it 
in comfort” at Canadian Pacific 
mountain lodges ...at the Emerald 
Lake Chalet, Yoho Valley, Lake 
Wapta, Lake O’Hara and Moraine 
Lake lodges. Plan now to make 
this your “Canadian Rockies” year! 


Information and reservations from any 


Canadian Pacific office or your travel agent. 
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ON THE MIDNIGHT 


Continued from page 19 


her gay laugh, or how velvety red her 
hair was, or the soft white curve of het 
cheeks in the moonlight. Remembering, 
he pulled the reins tight and said, almost 
aloud, “Bess, why? Why did yau do 
it, Bess?” ; 

A partridge flushed up from fag 
roadside and beat its wings in pani 
through the pines, frightening the horse. 
It broke into a trot and he didn’t try 


to rein in. He just sat staring, feeling 


the rhythm of the cutter, not caring 
about the tears that blurred his vision, 
until they came out into the clearing. 
Across the pasture he could see th 
vellow lights of Pringle’s neat farm- 
house and someone carrying a lantern 
in the tidy yard, the glow of it flashing 
between overalled legs. He drove up 
into the yard and Mr. Pringle called out 
briskly, “Better tie up, Jamie. Maude’s 
busy prettying up. You go along in and 
have some coffee.” 

He went in to the neat, shiny parlor, 
and Mrs. Pringle brought him coffee in 
a fancy cup. She was a slight, grey 
woman, and it seemed to Jamie that she 
fussed over him. 

“Maudie will be right down,” sh 
said. “I kept telling her the time, but 
you know Maudie.” 

He thought —guiltilv, because he was 


Yes, | know Maudie. She 


keeps me waiting here on purpose. Bess 


their guest 


would have been waiting on the steps 
of old Ben’s shack, calling out to me, 
or running to get in the cutter with me. 

“It’s all right, Mrs. Pringle,”’ he said 
“Pm not in any hurry.” 

“How’s your folks?” 

They’ re fine,” he said. “They're just 
fine, Mrs. Pringle, thanks.” 

Mrs. Pringle went to the kitchen and 
Jamie sat and thought about his folks. 
They were solid folks, respectable, and 
they liked to see him going with a good, 
sound girl like Maudie Pringle. They'd 
be glad, right now, to know he was over 
here in this fine neat parlor. 

Not that they’d said anything about 
Bess, even when evervone else was 
talking. His folks weren’t the gossiping 
kind. 
and he’d known a deep swell of affec- 
tion for them when they held thei 
tongue about Bess when tongues every- 
But his 
mother had looked so pleased when he 
had started, later, taking Maudie to the 
dances. And his father, usually so quiet 


They were stern, but not mean, 


where seemed to be prattling. 


and reserved, had even started joshing 
him and making jokes that showed how 
pleased he Was and how relic ved. 


Maudie came into the room, a solid, 
pretty girl, with firm pale cheeks and 
well-groomed hair. “Good evening, 
Jamie,” she said. “TI just be a minute. 
Luke’s been gone an hour, but they start 
late, don’t they? And I hate being first.” 

She brushed her coat and put it on, 
fixing her scarf before the hall mirror. 
Then she went and kissed Mrs. Pringle 
goodnight. 

They talked a lot on the way in to 
Waverley. But it seemed to Jamie that 
they didn’t really say much, just kept 
talking back and forth nervously, each 
trving hard for something bright to say. 

He couldn’t remember that he and 
Bess had ever talked quite that way. 
There’d never been much effort to their 
talk, somehow, for they just said what 


CHATELAINE — AUGUST, 1953 





> 














You can do so much more with 
floors of color-happy 





Lin oleum means functional 









Dp mar Linoleum means color where it floors for every room—easy-to- Linoleum belongs in every 
OMINLON shows up best—the largest un- clean living rooms, bedrooms, type of home—brand-new modern 
Ss) | ted Li broken decorating areas in your hallways, kitchens. or remodelled “old-timers.” 
nla tnoteum home. N 
ee 










Se many things 
you can do! 


Use one color, one pattern 
all by itself...or combine 





colors and patterns...or 





~ 


- . j create your own special 
exciting typed: 


‘ designs with insets. Use the handy booklets listed in 
os fashion colors! Marboleum, Jaspé, Handicraft and 6 the coupon. Filled with flooring 
.. everything from neutrals to vivids. Plain. (All colors, all types in facts and ideas they'll help you in 

both tile and by the yard.) your building or modernizing. 








=> 
> ‘ ee og 


—— —=—===S 











Compare the cost 


Dominion Inlaid Linoleum, 
in tiles or by the yard, means 
2 floors in one. A permanent 





flooring, so you don’t need 


hardwood underneath—and a Compare the wear Compare the convenience 


lovely floor covering because Inlaid Linoleum stays new-looking Linoleum cuts your floorwork in 


it needs no wall-to-wall broad- longer, doesn’t scuff, harden or half—mops off like magic—stays 


W 
crack—is the same all the way fresh-looking, colorful, new under ft ee a 
loom on top. through. heaviest traffic. 
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“TELL ME MORE” 


Dominion Oilcloth & Linoleum 
Company Limited, 
2200 St. Catherine St. East, Montreal 
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“COLOUR CHART” 
“CARE OF LINOLEUM” 
“LAYING LINOLEUM” 
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So restjul and resilient. The So quiet. Linoleum cushions the 
vq natural cork in linoleum never sound and shock of your footsteps — 
loses its liveliness. and of children’s running feet! 


Your Dominion Linoleum dealer will 
gladly explain a// the advantages 
of this preferred modern flooring. 
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A moonlit sky, a peaceful summer night—and you at the wheel of a Pontiac. 
There’s a pleasure combination beyond compare! For Pontiac is everything 
a fine car should be. No other car offers you a choice of 29 beautiful models. 
and no other car brings you five great series— Pathfinder, Pathfinder Deluxe. 
Laurentian, Chieftain and Chieftain Deluxe. Every single Pontiac is a 
spectacular beauty with inimitable styling that’s recognized and acclaimed 
everywhere. And what a performer you command in Pontiac! Both the 
Pontiac high-compression engines—the renowned Eight and the thrifty Six 

put more power under your foot than you're ever likely to need. When you 
combine this beauty and power with Pontiac’s wealth of other wonderful 


features, youll understand why Pontiac is tops in everything—but price! 


Wo Other Car Has Climbed 
So Fast in Public Favor 


Ilustrated— Laurentian Sport Coupe—A General Motors Value 














came to their minds... With Maudie, 
though, talking seeped to be a strain, 
something you had to work at. 

It was Yclock when they 
arrived at theAown hall and the music 
was pouring /out the doors, and som« 
of the youpig folks were standing out 
on the steps smoking and a few young 
kids wer hanging around looking in at 
the datcers. fhe Rhythm Boys wer« 
play ie but somehow they didn’t sound 
theSame as when Bess was there, laugh- 


ig and dancing and excited by the 


cleven 


music. 

Jamie waited while Maudie went into 
the ladies’ dressing room. After a long 
while she came out and stood beside 
him, waiting for the musi to start again. 
Then she said, as if she’d only now 
thought of it, ““They sav Bess Bailey is 
coming home tonight.” 


He didn’t 


trembled and he just 


answer. He knew his lip 
nodded his head, 
Maudic 


f she’ll have the nerve 


“Tl wonder if she’ll bring it 
said. “‘l wonder 
to bring it.” 
The music started and she swung 
iround and they were dancing, 
keep his jaws 
music. She'd 
on her way now. She'd be sitting 
coach on the Midnight looking [i a 
little kid, her red hair kind of mussed 


ind blown, and getting scareder every 


Jamie had to 
hardly hearing the 


minute. Surely the trainmen would be 
good to her, and fetch things for her. 
It seemed impossible that anyone could 
help but be nice to her, the wavy she 
smiled, the way her nose crinkled up. 
And her laugh. But she won’t be 
smiling, he thought. She’ll look so pale 
and scared. 

There was a square dance then, and 
they kept it up 
again and again. When it was over, 
Maudie’s brother Luke and his cirl, Suc 
joined them. “After the 
waltz,”” Luke said, 


everyone applauded so 


Hamilton, 
midnight “how's 
about the four of us going to Barry 


Wong’s for lunch? 


The waltz started. Someon 
turned the lights low and Ray Coburn, 
the orchestra leader, started to play that 
sax of his low and sweet. At first Jamic 
didn’t think much about how Maudic 
was dancing. Her cheek was clese to 
his. Then her arm was heavier on his 
shoulder. He kept thinking of the 
Midnight pounding down the line and 
wondering how Bess was. The dance 
seemed to go on for a long time. He 
felt Maudie’s hand warm on the back 
of his neck and felt her heavy, solid 
body pressing his. Not the way Bess 
danced with him, light and smooth, but 
pressing hard against him. The lights 
came on then and Maudie turned away 
a bit. 

He looked at her and saw the 
high in her cheeks. It’s not the 

thought. It’s not just the light 
makes her cheeks that way. Maud 
Pringle brought up right, 
who’s so sound and sensible and nice. 
How can folks blame Bess, 


had a decent chance? 


Ww ho was 


who neve! 


Maudie hurried to get her coat trom 
he dressing room and Jamie looked at 
his watch again. The Midnight 
eached Waverley 


usually 
around twelve eight- 
cen. It was past midnight now. Any 
minute she’d be getting off the train, 
standing 
ind scared. 


alone on the platform, worried 
Chances were old Ben, her 
himself out to 


father, wouldn’t put 


meet he r. 
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GUARANTEED™ 
“Action-Proof"Deodorant 


ODO-RO-NO cream or 
spray effectively checks 
perspiration. stops odor. 


for a full 24-hours. 


* 
Guarantee 


Double your money back if not 
satisfied new ODO-RO-NO cream 
or spray is the best deodorant 
you've ever used. Just return 
container with unused portion to 
Northam Warren, Montreal. 


ODO-RO-NO 


CANADA'S FIRST DEODORANT 





Somehow he found Luke and told him. 
“I’m sorry, Luke. I'd of told Maudic 
but I didn’t know till now what | was 
going to do.” 

It was fourteen minutes past midnight 
when he ran down the town hall steps. 
The station was at the foot of Main 
Street. Already a crowd from the dance 
was on the way down to the restaurant 
and he had to keep excusing himself and 
running around them. 

When he reached the front of Varley’s 
Grocery he heard the whistle blow at 
would — be 


Carter’s crossing. Bess 


getting up now and moving down 


along the aisle. He wondered how 
she’d carry everything. He wondered 
if she’d have the baby with her, and 
how she’d manage a valise. 
He crossed over the tracks and stood 
Phere 
was no one there to meet the train but 
Olie White, the drayman, to pick 
bags; and Mr. Thompson, the 
Old Ben, 


thought, hadn’t bothered to come in. 


on the planking of the platform. 


the mail ba 


stationmaster. just as he'd 
to think what it must be 
like for a girl to have a father who didn’t 
She'd have 

been all alone on the station platform. 
She’d have had to walk it, the whole 
to old Ben’s shack, or hang 


It was hard 


I 
care muchn about anyt hing. 


around begging a lift from someone. 
He realized then that he’d left the 
ig at the shed back of the hall. But 

back for it. 


ght was in fuil view and he 


it was too late now to go 
The engine |i 
could feel the station platform vibrate. 
Olic White’s horses started to fuss up 
and Olt 


Mr. Thompson hurried out from the 


shouted and cursed at them. 


station and walked through the warm 
yellow light from the station 
He looked at Jamie and 


“Right on the nose tonight.” 


patch of 
ofhice window. 


said, 


Then there was a blast of steam and 
noise and the train pulled in and Jamic 
there, his heart acting crazy. 
Nagging at the back of his mind all 


the way down main street had been the 


ste od 


worry about whether what he was doing 
was right, and what his folks would 
think. But now, as if the noise of the 
rain had wakened him, he was sure he 
was right. He ran down toward the 
coaches. All at once he began to be 
afraid that she wouldn’t be on the train 
at all. Maybe she 
commercial 
valked up to the 
his big sample cases unloaded. A fat 


hadn’t come. A 
traveler climbed off and 


baggage car to 


woman got off and slipped a little on 
a patch of ice on the planking. 

Bess had 
gotten off on the other side of the train 
so folks wouldn’t see her. Or maybe 
there’d been so much talk that gossip 


' ' 
Jamie wondered if maybe 


about her coming home tonight was just 


talk, too. But old Ben had said 


He saw her then on the 
steps of the train. The newsy carried 
her valise and the trainman was with 
her and held her arm when she stepped 
down. Jamie saw her look up at the 
trainman and say thanks in the _ nice 


way only Bess could say it. All at once 


+ 


the collar of his shirt 
tight against 


seemed unbearably 


g his throat, and he wanted 
to rush up and thank the trainman and 


1 | 
the newsy for helping her. 


3ut they stepped back into the train 
and left her standing beside her old 
yellow valise with the rope around it. 
She looked little and frightened and 
ne. The baby in her arms cried 


little and Jamie saw how quickly she 
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bent over and put her cheek against it. 
He hurried to her and picked up her 
“Hello, Bess,” he said awk- 


“I’m glad you're home.” 


valise. 
wardly. 

He saw her surprise and relief and 
She didn’t speak. She 
just looked up at him and leaned a little 


then her tears. 


toward him and it seemed that every- 
wanted to say was there in 
her face and her posture. He held his 
took it and held 


The train pulled out slowly 


thing she 
free arm out and she 


tight to it. 
like a being drawn aside and 
they stood on the platform looking at 
the little town. Olie White’s dray was 
already half way up the to the 
Post otlice. 


“We've got to walk to the 


curtain 


street 


cutter, 


Jamie said. “Try not to ery, Bess. 
It Vas stupid, he thought, not to 
he « cr There was a patch 


on the street in front 
young folks 
Just let 


yvbody sav anything, he thought. Just 


f Barry Wor ’s and some 
t] 


rsed around on the steps, 


et them say anything! 
As thev walked up the street he saw 
Vince McCaffery separate himself from 
Barry Wong’s, 
| 


g a little, as Vince did so often. 


he crowd in front of 
weavin 
He felt Bess tighten her hold on his arm. 

Vince stopped in front of them and 
touched his hat, swaying a little. His 
“My 
car’s by the post oflice there,” he said. 
“PIL rice 
go. You can’t carry that valise too far.” 

“It’s all Vince,” 


his voice warm and grateful. “We could 


voice was thick but respectful. 
you kids where you want to 
said, 


right, Jami 


walk it to the hall. I’ve got the rig 
there.” 

Vince waved toward the crowd in 
front of Barry Wong’s. “You better 


ride,” he said. 


Thankfully 


while Vince started the spluttery motor. 


they got into his old car 


a 
“I get the car out early every spring, 


“I like driving when there’s 
snow.” He backed the car out from 
the curb and crooked the wheels back 
down Main Street the way they had 
come. “I'll go around back by the 
creamery road,” he said, and added, 
“Show you how she pulls in snow.” 
He drove them to the shed back of 
the hall and helped them load the valise. 
He took a drink from a little 
mickey and _ started to offer one to 
Jamie, then changed his mind and put 
it back in his pocket. He waved toward 
the crowd coming back to the dance, 
“Don’t you kids that 
bunch,” he said. “I don’t. They’re no 
He took the 
mickey out and had another quick drink, 
Jamie wrapped the blanket around 
Bess and the baby and they started off. 
Why, he wondered, did it have to be 
Vince McCaffery who was so nice? Why 
couldn’t Luke have come? Why can’t 
the respectable folks have hearts, too, 


like the town drunk? Why do the good 
|? 


he said. 


small 


WOrry about 


better than anybody else.” 


ones always seem so hard and crue 

Vince is nice,” he said. 

Bess said, “I guess Vince 
knows what it’s like.” 


I guess he 


He reached over and took her hand 
and held it tight. He 
her that he knew what it was like, too; 


wanted to tell 


but he didn’t, and somehow he couldn’t 
lie to her. But he did know, feeling 
her there beside him in the cutter, with 
the spring breeze against their faces and 
the snow flying from the horse’s hoofs, 
that he’d never want any other girl but 
her, no matter what. He didn’t have 
the old feeling of high excitement that 


he used to have being with her. But 


now it was a sort of steady warmth, 


a fecling of rightness, as if he was at 
last a complete person again. 


He wished it was possible for them 
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just to keep driving in the night like 
this not speaking, not going anywhere 
to the end of any journey, but just 
holding each other’s hand that way and 
knowing how they felt. The runners 
were soft on the snow and the breeze was 
sweet on their faces. When they left the 
highway and turned onto the trail that 
Henderson’s woodlot 


passed through 


the old horse slowed to a walk. Bess 
drew a quick breath. 

He saw her look at the bluff and the 
road waiting dark and shadowy, as if 


Then 


she turned to him, and it seemed as if her 


it had its arms out for them. 


face kind of broke. “Oh, Jamie.” That 

was all she could say. Her lips came 

together and twisted with sadness. 
“You don’t have to say nothing, 


Bess,” he said quickly. But he sat there 
as if his whole body 
her to spe ak. 


t 


to know, he wanted all the torture of the 


was waiting for 


Desperately he wanted 


details. If only he knew, maybe it 
wouldn’t be so bad. It wouldn’t matter 
if she lied to him. He half hoped she 


would—that she’d say something, any- 
thing to get it over and done with and 


out of thetr way once and for all. 


“Did you love him, Bess?” He said 
it, against his will, just as they entered 
the pines. He hadn’t meant to badger 
her with questions. It just came out, 
of its own accord, as if the soft smells of 
the jackpine bluff had gone to work on 
his heart and pressed it until he had to 
ask her. 


I’ve been planning,” she said, “how 


I could tell you if I did see you again. 
All the home there, | 
kept thinking how I'd tell you x It 
started to come now like a spring freshet 


months in the 


when you clear away a bit of snow. Sh« 
began to talk faster. “I never loved 
anybody but you, Jamie. I don’t expect 
anything of you now, but I want you to 
know, [—” 
“But why, 
4 ad He 
meaning to pry and torture, and he 
didn’t stop to think before he I 


SDOKC, 
It seemed that this was the 


Bess? 


wasn't 


Why did you do 


probing, he wasn’t 


moment 
thev had to understand and it made it 
easier for her when he asked. 

She sa d, “It’s so hard to understand. 
| never really w inted to go with him, 
Jamie, not really. Compared to you 
| almost hated him. But he kept asking. 


He plays in an « 


' 
rchestra and I guess, 


mavbe | was proud to be seen gong 
with him, at the dance over in Carstatrs. 
But I didn’t even like him, and it seems 
so crazy now. | don’t hardly know what 
he looks like. 


she started to cry, softly, her face buried 


Then he kept coaxing 


ees “s 4 
in the baby’s blanket. He said he 
, 
wanted me to meet his folks ... that 
he wanted to marry me. He was nice 


to me, and he kept after me... that’s 
I hate myself.” 
For just a few minutes, going through 


all I can say, Jamie. 


the pines, his mind worked hard and 
smooth and fast, through every sentence 
It could be all lies, like 


any tramp would tell. 


she had said. 
It could all have 


been thought out while she was in the 


home. They'd said, lots of the Wave rley 
folks, that she was a wild one, with her 
red hair streaming and her red lips 


bright and pouty. 
Then he stopped the rig and caught 


her face in his two hands and looked 


al her, a 


t 


her soft features, solt as the 
shadows, thinking how yielding and easy 
she was. 

He didn’t feel like twenty-one, he felt 
old and wise, to judge what was good 
was bad, and to do it fast, 
it took to look at her 
filtered moonlight. All 
sorts of things going through his mind, 


and what 
in just the time 
there in. the 


weighed and balanced and thought out. 
His folks, and the Pringles, and all the 
little town of Waverley, and old Ben 
Bailey eee he 
wavy a god might do it. And Bess. Some 


toted them all up the 


women seemed all held in like birch trees 
was like the ferns that burst 
il 
HI 


but she 
out tn spring, all out-going and soft and 
lovely. Her lips were half parted and 
trembling now and her eyes were wet. 
You can’t lie tears into your eyes or will 
your lips to tremble. 


“Bess, 


more or Say any 


He said, in a rough voice, 


don’t you cry any 


more.” Then he kissed her, a soft gentle 
kiss. He had a million things in his 


About the tyke 
in her arms that she could have adopted 
About the way old Ben 
brought her up, not 


heart to say to her. 
out but didn’t. 
teaching her o1 
bothering with her, yet she’d been good 


in spite of everything until that one 
time. He wanted to tell her about the 


way he felt when he was with her and 
how she added something to everything 
he saw or felt or did. How she made 
the willows softer and the earth sme 
richer. But he’d never been much of 


Like his folks, the 


things that were deep inside were hard 


a hand at talking. 


to say. 
“I’m taking you home to my folks,” 
he said. ““They’ll be good to you, Bess, 


and we'll get married, the two of us, 
and we'll make something of life for each 
other.” 


said to her of all he felt. 


That was the most he’d ever 


“It’s not 
.” she said. “I know it’s not fai 
to you or your folks.’”” But when the 


rig emerged from. the 


She sighed, a deep sigh. 


pines and they 
reached the fork, he turned toward his 
place and he saw in the quick breath 
she took what it meant to her. And 


Continued on page 47 





as her prize. 
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Toasted Muffins 





Grapefruit Juice 
Whole-grain Cereal 
Toast Jam 
Coffec Milk 


Honey Dew Melon 
Whole-grain Cereal 
Toasted Muffin Honey 
Coffec Milk 


Apple Juice 
Whole-grain Cereal 
Grilled Bacon 
oast 


Coffer Milk 


Orange Halves 
Whole-grain Cereal 
Toast Jelly 
Coffees Milk 


Cantaloupe 
Whole-grain Cereal 
Toasted Scones Conserve 
Cotter Milk 


Stewed Prunes 
Whole-grain Cereal 
Soft-cooked Egg 
Toast 


Cotfee Milk 


Tomato Juice 
W hole-grain Cereal 
Toast Marmalade 
Coffee Milk 


Orange Juice 
Whole-grain Cereal 
Toasted Muffins Jelly 
Coffee Milk 


Mixed Fruit Juice 
Whole-grain Cereal 
Blueberry Pancakes 
Powdered Sugar 
Coffee Milk 


Whole-grain Cereal with 
Fresh Berries 
Toast Jam 
Catiee Milk 


Sheed Oranges 
W hole-grain Cereal 
loast Cheese Jelly 
Coffee Milk 


Fresh Berries 
Whole-grain Cereal 
Toast Honey 
Coffee Milk 


Apple Juice 
W hole-grain Cereal 
Poached Eggs on Toast 
Coffee Milk 


Grapefruit Juice 
Whole-grain Cereal 
Toast Jam 
Coffs Milk 


Mixed Fruit Juice 
W hole-grain Cereal 


Toast Conserve 


Coffee Milk 


Fomato Juice 
Whole-grain Cereal 
Soft-cooked Egg 
Toast 
Cotfee 


Orange Juice 
Whole-grain Cereal 
Honey 
Coffee Milk 


Chilled Melon 
Whole-grain Cereal 


Toast Marmalade 


Coffee Mitk 


Orange Halves 
Whole-grain Cereal 
Grilled Bacon 
Toast 
Coffee Milk 


Milk 





Peanut Butter and 
Lettuce Sandwiches 
Carrot and Onion Salad 
Ginger Muffins 
Cream Cheese 
Tea Cocoa 


Puna Fish Salad 
Celery and Olives 
Finger Rolls 
Butter Tarts 
Fruit Punch Milkshake 


Picnic Supper 
Assorted Sandwiches 
Olives Pickles 

Coleslaw with Green Pepper 
Fresh Fruit Brownies 
Bottled Beverages 


Savory Omelet 
Green Salad Bowl 
Raspberries and Cream 
Cookies 
lea Cocoa 


Cream of Chicken Soup 
Mixed Vegetable Salad 
Cinnamon Buns 
Fruit Punch Milkshake 


Green Beans on Toast 
with Cheese Sauce 
Tomato and Lettuce Salad 
Chilled Melon 
ea Cocoa 


Cream of Celery Soup 
Fresh Fruit Salad 
with Cottage Cheese 
Graham Muffins Honey 
Iced Tea Milkshake 


Fresh Spinach with 
Poached Eggs 
Sliced Cucumber and 
Onion Salad 
Ice Cream Cookies 
Fruit Punch Iced Cocoa 


Tomato Star Salad 
Grilled Ham Sandwiches 
Maple Sponge 
Cookies 
Tea Milkshake 


Macaroni and Cheese 
Salad Bowl 
Fresh Fruit Cup 


Cookies 
Iced Tea Milkshake 


Creamed Hard-cooked 
Eggs on Toast 
Summer Salad 
Cake (leftover ) 

Fruit Punch Milkshake 


loasted Cheese and 
Tomato Sandwiches 
Celery Sticks 
Butterscotch Tapioca 
Tea Cocoa 


Hamburger on a Bun 
*ckles 
Cabbage and 
Radish Salad 
Berries and Cream 
Iced Tea Milkshake 


Cheese Souftié 
Tossed Salad 
French Dressing 
Chocolate Iced Doughnuts 
lea Milkshake 


Sliced Bologna 
Tomato and 
Cucumber Salad 
French Bread 
Marmalade Bread Pudding 


ea ocoa 


Fresh Fruit Salad Plate 
Fruit Dressing 
Cornmeal Muffins 
Crackers with Cheese 
and Jelly 
Tea Cocoa 


Baked Stuffed Tomatoes 
Celery and Carrot Sticks 
Caramel Cup Custard 
Cookies 
lced Tea Milkshake 


Friut Juice 
Scrambled Egg and 
Onion Sandwich 
Raw Relishes 
Strawberry Jelly 
Tea Cocoa 
Fresh Corn on the Cob 
Sheed Cucumbers 
and Lettuce 
Stewed Plums 
Cookies 
Tea Cocoa 





Grilled Sausages 
Mashed Potatoes 
Spinach 
Melon Balls in Lime Jelly 
Cookies 


Tea Colfee 


Roast Lamb 
Mint Jelly 
Roast Potatoes Carrots 
Orange Sherbet 
Cookies 
Tea Colice 


fomato Juice 
Cold Sliced Lamb 
Fluffy Rice 
Creamed Green Celery 
Blueberry Pie 
Tea Cotiee 


Baked Stuffed Heart 
Parsley Potatoes 
Swiss Chard 
Chocolate Soufflé 
ea Coffee 


Corned Beef and Cabbage 
Boiled Potatoes 
Raw Relishes 
Plum Crisp 
Tea Coffee 


Consommé 
Cold Sliced Corned Beef 
Lyonnaise Potatoes 
Vegetable Marrow 
Raspberry Cup Cakes 
Tea Cotfee 
Baked Whitefish 
lartare Sauce 
Parsley Potatoes 
Green Peas 
Spanish Cream Fruit Sauce 
ea Cotfee 


Boiled Pork Hocks 
Mashed Potatoes 
Harvard Beets 
Fresh Fruit Cheese Tray 
“ea Cotfee 


Crisp Chicken 
Raw Relishes Chinese Salad 
Bread and Butter Sandwiches 
Lemon Tarts 
Milk Cotiee 


Minute Steaks 
Chili Sauce 
Mashed Potatoes 
Wax Beans 
Coconut Mint Marble Cak« 
Tea Coffee 


Sausage Pinwheel 
Au Gratin Potatoes 
Stewed Fresh Tomatoes 
Mocha Bavarian 
‘ea Coffee 


Liver and Onions 
Creamed Potatoes 
Parsley Carrots 
Ice Cream Cookies 
Tea Coffee 


Hot Tomato Bouillon 
Cold Meat Tray with 
Potato Salad Cups 

Savory French Bread 
Fruit Platter 
Tea Cotfee 
Clam Chowder 
Vegetable Plate 
Corn on the Cob, 
Brussels Sprouts, Marrow 
Lime Sherbet 
Tea Coffee 


Individual Meat Pies 
Buttered Beets 
Green Beans 
Cantaloupe Ring with 
Blueberries 
Tea Cotfee 


Roast Veal 
Browned Potatoes 
Spinach 
Sponge Cake 
Raspberry Sauce 
Tea Catice 


Jellied Veal 
Cucumber Mayonnaise 
Potato Salad 
Mixed Vegetable Salad 
Peach Roly Poly 

— vt : 
.. Broiled Luncheon Meat 
Sweet Relish 
Parsley Potatoes 
Broiled Tomatoes 
Trifle (Sunday's cake 
Tea Cottee 


Swiss Steak 
Boiled Potatoes 
Buttered Cabbage 
Cherry Bavarian 
Tea Coffee 
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24 
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THU 
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SAT 


29 


SUN 
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MON 


31 


Welsh Rarebit 
Dill Pickles 
Sheed Tomatoes 
Chilled Watermelon 
Iced Tea Milkshake 


Grapefruit Juice 
Whole-grain Cereal 
Toast Jelly 
Coffes Milk 


Cream of Chicken Soup 
Cantaloupe, Orange and 
Whole-grain Cereal! Pear Salad with 

Toasted Scones Conserve Cottage Cheese 
Coffes Milk Jam Turnovers 
ea Cocoa 


Pomato Juice 


Plain Omelet 


Sliced Oranges Summer Salad 


Whole-grain Cereal Toast 
Poast Honey Strawberry Ice Cream 
Coffee Milk Cookie 
rea Cocoa 
Mixed Fruit Juice Fruit Juice Cocktail 
Whole-grain Cereal ssorted 


Grilled Tomatoes loasted Sandwiches 
and Bacon Raw Relish Tray 
Toast Coconut Cake 
Coffee Milk Tea Cocoa 


Casserole of Corn, Onion 
and Green Pepper 
Salad Bowi 
Diced Pears and Oranges 
Cake (leftover 
Tea Milkshake 


Apple Juice 
Whole-grain Cereal 
Soft-cooked Egg 
Toast 
Collec Milk 


Cream of Mushroom Soup 
Tomato Sandwich 
Cheese-stuffed Celery 
Maple Cup Custard 
Iced Tea Milkshake 


Orange Juice 
Whole-grain Cereal 
Toast Marmalade 
Cotiee Milk 


Poasted Bacon Sandwict 
Coleslaw 
Peaches and Cream 
Cookies 


Pea Cocoa 


Vegetable Juice 
Whole-grain Cereal 
Toast Jam 
Cotlece Milk 


Deviled Egg Salad 
Sliced Tomatoes 
Mutflins 
Lemon Jelly Roll 
ea Cocoa 


Whole-grain Cereal 
with Fresh Peaches 
Toast Jelly 
Coltee Milk 


Baked Peppers stuffed 
with Macaroni and Cheese 
Carrot Sticks 
Fresh Fruit Platter 
Gingersnaps 
Iced Tea Milkshake 


Fomato Juice 
Whole-grain Cereal 
Toasted Muflins Conserve 
Coffee Milk 


Cold Salmon Loaf 
Green Salad Bowl 


Chilled Melon 
Whole-grain Cereal Hot Rolls 


Poast Honey Berries and ¢ ar 
Coffee Milk Sar eee 


Grape Juice Frenc h Onion Soup 
Whole-grain Cereal Jelle d Cucumber Salad 





Scrambled Eggs French Bread 
Toast Chocolate Cup Cakes 
Coffee Milk Tea Cocoa 


Shiced Bologna 


Grapefruit Juice Corn on the Cob 











Whole-grain Cereal Raw Relishes 
Toast Jam Jellied Fruit 
Coffee Milk Cookies 
lea Milkshake 


Barbecued Wieners " | 


Mashed Potatoes 
Green Beans 
Pineapple Milk Sherbet 
Cookies 
Tea Coffee 


Broiled Lake Trout 
Pan Fried Potatoes 
Corn on the Cob 
Snow Pudding 
Custard Sauce 
Tea Colfee 


Mother's Night Off 
Father Takes 
Che Family 
Out to Dinner 


Short Rib Roast of Beef 
Roast Potatoes 
Harvard Beets 
Green Salad 

Fresh Peaches and Ice Cream 
lea Coffee 


Cold Roast Beef 
Horse-radish Sauce 
Scalloped Potatoes 

Green Peas 

Blueberry Crisp 

Tea Coffee 


Casserole of 
Beef and Macaroni 
Julienne Carrots 
Tossed Salad Bowl 
Cherry Tarts 
Tea Coffee 
Breaded Veal Cutlets 
Tomato Sauce 
Boiled Potatoes 
Wax Beans 
Chilled Watermelon 
Tea Coffee 


Chili Con Carne 
Cheese Stuffed Rolls 
Garden Salad 
Plum Whip 
Tea Coffee 


Salmon Loaf Egg Sauce 
Mashed Potatoes 
Spinach 

Angel Cake Surprise 
Tea Coffee 


Mixed Grill 
Chop, Sausages, Bacon) 
Grilled Tomatoes 
Sautéed Egg Plant 
Butterscotch Pudding 


Tea Coffee 


Stuffed Pork Tenderloin 
Parsley Potatoes 
Glazed Carrots 

Citrous and Melon Fruit Cup 
Macaroons 
Tea Coffee 


Liver Stuffed Tomatoes 
Scalloped Potatoes 
Vegetable Marrow 

Peach Pie 
Tea Coffee 
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Chatelaine Recipe of the Month 


TOMATO STAR SALAD 


6 medium tomatoes 


Ihe Cups CTIsp shredded cabbage 4 cup slivered toasted almonds 


a 
a 
ad 
eq 
& 
ba} 
a 
Te 
ra *% cup seedless or seeded grapes, Few grains salt 
® 
xe 
= 
a 
a 
® 
a 
3 
a 


halt ed Vayonnaise 


CREAM CHEESE DRESSING 


I f ounce) pac kage cream cheese ! ‘ lfeaspoon lemon juice 


! to 2 tablespoons cream Few grains salt 


Peel tomatoes, if desired, and cut each 
lengthwise into sixths, not quite through, 
Pull apart slightly to form a star, sprinkle 
with salt and chill Combine cabbage, 
grapes, cucumber, almonds, tossing light- 
ly. Season and mix with enough may for a 
mnaise to moisten. Spoon cabbage mix 


ture into centre of tomato stars 


Cream togethe 
Cheese Dressing 
mixture and top 


's cup finely diced cucumber 


tomato stars on crisp green lettuce. Serve 
with sliced cold meats and potato salad 
refreshing 
Makes 6 servings. 

ipprored by Chatelaine Institute 


r ingredients for Cream 
Mound on cabbage 
with a grape Arrange 


hot-weather supper. 


*For these recipes see Picnic Buffet beginning on Page 20. 
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Continued from page 45 Not just for him, but for his folks, who’d “And if your ma_ sides with the “You're a man, Jamie,” he said. 


then he had to start to think of home always been able to hold their heads up. district—if she’s against it?” They opened the door and went inte 
and what they'd say. And the baby—he’d scarcely thought Jamie said, his voice ever so low, the big neat kitchen. A comforter from 

When he pulled up into the vard he about it. “Then I'd take Bess away somewhere the spare room was draped over the back 
saw the lamp still burning in the parlor His father went and brought water and just keep going till I found a place of a chair before the oven. Jamie's 
and he knew they had gone to bed and for the horse. Jamie leaned against the to work. I'd hate going, but that’s what mother was lining a big basket with 
left it lit for him. He thought, They’re stall. He faced the panic in himself, I’d have to do.” snow-white fixings. She looked at he: 
good, respectable people, but let them feeling it wash around inside him like His father walked ahead of him husband a little defiantly, a litth 
be, this“once, like Vince McCaffery. a torment. When his father lifted the back to the house. At the door, proudly. “We always said we wanted 

He feft’'the horse and cutter standing pail to hang it on the peg by the stall, before he pulled it open, he cleared a daughter,” she told him. Then she 
in the yard and took Bess and the baby Jamie said, “I’m still straight in my his throat. For just an instant, his arm called out, her voice a little high, 
i the empty parlor. ““You wait there, mind about it. I’m sorry if it shames fell across Jamie’s shoulders. His voice “Bessie, you’d better come and have 
Bess, and [’Il wake my folks.” He tried you, but I’m set on it now.” was strained and awkward and kind. some tea with the rest of the family.” # 


to sound confident, as if he had no awful 
doubts. As if he wasn’t going back in 





frightened trips through his memory, ee Cee 





finding the hopeful times when he had 
seen his mother do soft, nice things; or 


his father, forgetting his sternness to 
help out folks who had no right to ask 
for help. 


They came into the room, his father 


in an old dressing gown and his mother 

in her big white nightie. He saw them 

both turn pale at sight of Bess. : 
“ee ” +“ & 
Sit down,” he asked them. | 

brought Bess home with her youngster 








that she could easy have adopted out 
but didn’t. I couldn’t take her back 
to Ben’s shack. I i 

His father said, anxiously, “Have vou 
asked this girl to marry you, son?” 

He nodded. 

He saw his father look quickly at his 
mother. She was almost a stranger 
sitting there in her nightie with her 
hands clasped so hard on her lap he 
could see white patches where her fingers 
met. She swallowed hard before she 
spoke. “Son, there’s a whole life ahead 
of you, not just a night being sorry for 
someone.” 

“T love Bess,” Jamie said. “I guess 
she’s the only thing in this world I want, 
and | know everything she’s done and 
it doesn’t matter. I told her you’d be 
good to her. She’s paid already for what 
she did.” 

“Some things are never paid for,” his 
mother said. “You and your pa bette: 
put the rig up. I want to talk to Bess.” 

He waited in the kitchen while his 
father pulled on pants and jacket. He 
could hear his mother’s voice talking 
soft. And once he heard Bess say, “‘I 
know, I’ve had so long to think.” He 
suffered with her, then, all that she had 
suffered and he raced ahead to what 
he’d do for her, how he’d shield her, 
how they'd live and hold their heads up, 
given the chance. They'd make the 





whole district see how she really was 


down deep inside. 


His father came out in the kitchen. 
He looked square and solid and fine. j " 9 | can’t beat Goon Luck’s flavour . . . its Vita- 
They walked into the yard together. In A difference - You bet! Sweeter, fresher G00D LUCK min A content or high-energy nourishment. 
the barn, Jamie forked down hay for " . " 
the horse and put an extra dip of oats has that real Melt-in-your mouth goodness! 
in the stall. His father hung up the 
harness, talking with him just as if You'll never find out how truly fine a 
nothing had happened at first. ‘Then, margarine can be—until you try Goop Luck. 





Goop Luck is made with pasteurized ingre- 
dients—as pure and wholesome as a spread 
can be. 

Enjoy Goop Luck’s melting goodness on 
hot muffins, biscuits, toast and vegetables . . . 


slapping the horse, he said, “You're : : ; : ; : 
The flavour is sweeter, fresher — because it’s in cooking, too! Thrifty Goon Luck gives 


straight in your mind about this? You’re . 
not being bamboozled?” sweet-churned every day. And Goop LUCK is you everything you could wish for in a spread! 


“I’m straight in my mind about freezer-blended”™ in a special way, for a melt- Ask your grocer for Goop Luck. Foil- 
wrapped, twin-bar package with handy color 
wafers . . . or the new color-mix bag. Pre- 


Even spreads costing half again as much colored, too, wherever permitted. 
Suddenly Jamie saw Main Street, and si ny sll é INE 
pped twin bars in * MARGAR 


the crowd in front of Barry Wong’s, and cxeaa! line anata’ 


raruckhim that fomnow onthestet | Stiomar aca QTE es The sweeter, fresher margarine! 


would seem long and alien and cruel. 


in-your-mouth goodness you just don’t find 
in other margarines! 


Jamie said. 


“You're only a boy. If we let you 
go ahead, you'll find what it means, 
facing the district, the looks you'll get, 


the whispering. When the tyke grows 





thev’ll start guessing who it was and 
the talk won’t stop, ever. Not as long 


as you live.” 
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NEW 


AUTOMATIC 


XMASTER 
JUNIOR 











The ONLY 
Junior Food Mixer made 
WITH ALL THESE ADVANTAGES 


BIGGER BEATERS — Greater mixing surface of these 
scientifically designed Full Mix beoters gives greater 
volume in less time than any other junior mixer. An 
exclusive Mixmaster Junior advantage. 


THUMB-TIP CONTROL 
IN HANOLE—Correct 
mixing speed ‘right 
nder the thumb”. Easy ecsiest-to-replace of any 


BATTER GUARD — 
BEATER EJECTOR— 


The easiest-to-remove — 


to-see, easy-to-set for nior food mixe s 
becters. Simply tip spin- 
dle-discs. Discs provide ao 
gvord for batter 


Beating, Stirring, Blend 
ng, Wh Ppp ng, Min ng 
end Folding 














CONVENIENT 
HEEL REST 
Keeps Sunbeam 
ready for action 
at a moment's no- 
e4 tice while youadd 
ingredients. Tilt 
back, ond it stonds 
up by itself. 


Another quality. product by Sun- 
beam—the new Sunbeam Mixmaster 
Junior. Just as the famous standard 
Sunbeam Mixmaster is completely 
outstanding among regular-size 
food mixers, the new Sunbeam Mix- 
master Junior is completely out- 


standing in the junior mixer field, 


HANGS ON 
Gives you more advantages than WALL, STORES 
any other junior mixer with features EASILY 
Useful woll hanger 
that save time and arm-work. So be saves precious 


storoge spcce. 
Provides a handy 
ploce to hong 
. < your Miamaster 
you'll be sure to get ALL the time Junior when not in 


sure your junior food mixer is a 
Sunbeam Mixmaster Junior, and 


and labor-saving of a junior food _ 


mixer. See your Sunbeam dealer. 


SUNBEAM CORPORATION (CANADA) LIMITED, TORONTO 9, CANADA 


a : ; <> 
ie, a A 


TOASTER SHAVEMASTER COOKER & 


oer FRvEeR 


COFFEEMASTER IRONMASTER WAFFLE BAKER 

















PICNIC BUFFET RECIPES 


Continued from page 21 


CHINESE SALAD 
] cup cooked rice Ye cup chopped 


1 cup chopped almonds or peanuts 


radishes Me eup mavonnatse 
] tablespoon sliced 2 teaspoons lemon 
green onions juice 

13 cup chopped ly teaspoon salt 
green pepper Few grains pepper 
Ika cups diced 

ceirery 


Combine rice, vegetables and nuts. 
About one hour before serving, com- 
bine mayonnaise, lemon juice and sea- 
sonings and mix well. Add to vegetable 
mixture, mixing lightly with a fork. 
Chill and serve on crisp salad greens. 
Makes 5 to 6 servings. 


Approved by Chatelaine Institute 


COCONUT MINT MARBLE CAKE 


* cup quick-mia 1 cup sour milk or 


shortening buttermilk 


244 cups sifted | teaspoon vanilla 
cake flour } eggs, unbeaten 


} teaspoons baking l square unsweeten 


powder ed chocolate, melted 
l tablespoon sugar 
1 


ly teaspoon baking 
soda 4 teaspoon baking 
I teaspoon salt soda 

12 3 cups sugar 2 tablespoons hot 


water 


Have ingredients at room temperature. 
Line with waxed paper, bottoms of two 
9-inch layer cake pans, 1!9 inches deep. 
Stir shortening just to soften. Sift in 
flour, baking powder, soda, salt and 
sugar. Add milk and vanilla and mix 
until flour is dampened. Then beat 300 
strokes by hand, or with the electric 
mixer set at low speed for 2 minutes. Add 
eggs and beat another 150 strokes, or 
1 minute longer with the mixer. (Count 
only actual beating time, and scrape 
bowl and spoon or beaters often.) 

Add chocolate mixture to 1, of batter, 
mixing only enough to blend. Put large 
spoonfuls of batter into pans, alternat- 
ng plain and chocolate mixtures. Then 


cut carefully through batter in a wide 
zigzag course with a knife. Bake in a 
moderate oven (350 deg. F.) for 35 
minutes or until done. 

When cake is cool spread Fluffy Mint 
Frosting between layers and on top and 
sides of cake. While frosting is still soft, 
sprinkle sides and top generously with 
coconut. 

Note: If desired, marble layer cake may 
be made using a package of white and 





a package of chocolate cake mix. 


FLUFFY MINT FROSTING 


2 egg whites, 2 teaspoons light 
unbeaten corn syrup 

The « ups granulated 4 teaspoon pepper 
sugar mint extract 


Few grains salt Green vegetable 


1 3 cup water coloring 


Combine egg whites, sugar, salt, water 
and corn syrup in top of double boiler. 
Beat until thoroughly mixed (about 
1 minute). Cook over boiling water, 
beating constantly with rotary beater 
or electric mixer at high speed, until 
frosting stands in stiff peaks (about 5 
to 7 minutes). Stir frosting up from 
bottom and sides of pan occasionally 
Remove from boiling 
water and add peppermint extract and 


during beating. 





green coloring toxgive a delicate tint 
Beat for 1 minute or until thick enoug! 
to spread, 
{pproved by Chatelaine Institute 
LEMON TARTS 
2 cups graham or margarine 
water crumbs | package lemon 


1% cup sugar pie filling mix 


1 cup melted butter 2 egg whites 

Combine graham wafer crumbs, sugar 
and melted butter o1 margarine, Press 
firmly into bottom and sides of greased 
314-inch tart pans. Bake in a moderate 
oven (350 deg. F.) for 35 minutes. Make 
up pie filling following directions on the 
pac kage. Cool slightly. Beat egg whites 
until they stand in moist peaks. Pour 
a small amount of lemon mixture 
gradually on beaten egy whites, blend- 
ng well. Then fold in remainder of 
lemon mixture. Pour into cooled tart 
Chill, 
Garnish tarts with lemon. slice and 
Makes about 10 tarts. 


{pproved by Chatelaine Institute 


shells. preferably overnight. 


mint le aves. 


HOT TOMATO BOUILLON 


Combine 2 (10-ounce) cans of con- 
densed consommeé with one (20-ounce) 
can tomato juice. Heat just to boiling 
and serve in cups. For picnic buffet, 
keep hot in vacuum jar. Serves 8. 
COLD TRAY WITH 
POTATO SALAD CUPS 


Arrange slices of your favorite summer 
sausages and loaves on a ¢ hop plat with 
ndividual salads. Centre the plate with 
cold slices of ripe tomatoes topped with 
ndividual potato salads. Then add bits 
of greenery and ripe olives for color 
accents. 

To perk up your potato salad, try adding 
he chopped green onions and vinegar 
while the potatoes are still hot. It works 
magic with the flavor of your salad. 
\ he n the portatoes are cooled, add thin 
slices of cucumber with the peel left on, 


thin slices of radish, seasonings, and the 


dressing. Potato salad improves if it 
is allowed to refrigerate a couple of hours 
before it is to be served. To yive your 
cold plate an extra touch of glamour, 
mold the individual salads by pressing 
into a custard cup, then turn out on 


the tomato slice. 


SAVORY FRENCH BREAD SLICES 


Slice (almost through and evenly) a loa 


of French bread. Cream softened butter 


with a little finely chopped onion, chives 
or garlic, a sprinkling of paprika. Spread 


on between bread slices. Place loaf on 


bake sheet and bake in a moderately 
hot oven (375 deg. F.) for 12 minutes. 
To serve put loaf in long wicker basket. 
Slices are broken off as needed. 


{pproved by Chatelaine Institute 


FRUIT SALAD PLATTER 


Lettuce Thin unpeeled red 


; cl ps diced apples apple u edges 


cup diced celery Orange sections 
1 


4 Cup ¢ hopped Grapefruit sections 


pecans White seedless 
Vavonr (ise grapes 

Cover a large chop plate with crisp 
ettuce. Combine the diced apples, 


celery and pecans, and toss with enough 
salad dressing in a mound in the centre 
of the plate. Press appl wedges, skin 


side out, into the mound at regular 


intervals. Arrange alternate portions of 


orange and grapefruit sections on the 


lettuce around the salad. Place clusters 
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as 





Pipe ee 


of rapes be ween the orange and ~rape- 
fruit groups. Garnish the mound of 
salad with mayonnaise. 
Note: If desiredy use wedges of canta- 
loupe and honey dew melon in place 
of orange and grapefruit. 
y hb ; 
Approved’ by Chatelaine Institute 


ANGEL CAKE SURPRISE 


1 > 
I's table Spoons un- 2 egg whites 
flavored gelatine , 
1 

t Cp cold water 


» cup whipping 
cream 

Y cup mill, 4 teaspoon nutmeg 
2 egg yolks ! cup chopped 
6 tablespoons sugar fresh peaches 
Few grains salt 


'y teaspoon vanilla 


] angel cake 


(9 inch) 


Soak gelatine in cold water. Scald milk 
in top of double boiler. Beat ege yolks, 
add sugar and salt and gradually add 
hot milk, 
cook, stirring constantly, until mixture 
coats. the 


Return to double boiler and 
spoon. Stir in softened 


gelatine. Remove from heat and cool. 


SHE COULDN’T ASK 


Continued from page 14 


heek can’t I be like her and all the other 


girls in. the neighborhood? They’ re 


always doing some nice friendly thing 


like this for each other . and | don’t 
even get the things done that [ should 
for my own family. Maybe an article in 
an art magazine caught her eye . . . or 
she’d glance outside and see a perfectly 
beautiful pattern formed by last night’s 
snowfall in a tree and she’d grab a piece 
of paper and sketch tt hurriedly 

only to throw the paper away later, of 
course, after she’d wasted a good half- 
hour or hour of the day just 
out the window. 


gazing 


Add vanilla and fold in 
whites. 


beaten egg 
Chill until slightly thickened. 
Fold 


cream and peaches into first mixture. 
Gently cut angel cake into 2 layers 


Whip cream and add nutmeg. 


(should be tube pan shape). Spread 
thickened gelatine mixture between. 
Place on serving plate. Fill centre 
with mixture. Chill until firm. To 


serve garnish with sweetened whipped 
cream, fresh peaches sugared and lightly 
cooked to prevent them from darkening. 
Cut in wedges for individual 
Serves 10 to 12. 


servings. 


Chatelaine Institute 


CHEESE-STUFFED ROLLS 


long soft 


{pprot ed by 


Split weiner rolls part way 
through. Spread with butter. Combine 
nippy soft chili finely 


cheese, sauce, 


chopped celery, finely chopped green 
onions. Moisten with a little cream or 
evaporated milk. Spoon into split rolls. 
Garnish with parsley or sliced stuffed 


olives. & 


the other girls in the 
neighborhood were wonderful with thei 
and seemed to know 


instinctively how to handle them. Sum- 


Carolyn and 


childre n, too, 
mer afternoons they even found time to 
gather in somebody’s back yard to sew 
and chat while their little ones played 
Marge 
could, but it 
o'clock in the 
likely to be scrubbing the bathroom floor 
Anyway, Rob and 
Ginny didn’t get along very well with 
the other children. 


together. joined them when she 


wasn’t often because at 


three afternoon she was 


or some such thing. 


“Sit down and have a cigarette with 


me, Carolyn,” she invited impulsively. 
It meant dinner wouldn’t be ready when 
Kent got home, but if she could sit and 


rest for just a minute, maybe the 


remlins running around tn her head 


o 
gr 








MAGICAL CHARM IN NYLON NOSEGAYS 


You will not need Aladdin’s lamp to make these delightful flowers. 
magic to turn your old nylons into attractive blossom bouquets or dainty 


corsages to enhance your favorite ensemble. Easy-to-follow instructions are 


25 cents. Order number is C92. 


Order from Chatelaine Needlecraft Dept., 481 University Ave., Toronto. 
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MARY, DON’T TELL 
ME YOU FORGOT... 






HOLD YOUR HORSES! 
| PUT ALL THE 


(UNDERWOOD smiowiores 
IN THIS BASKET/ 






> 






TIP: Eggs stuffed with Under- 
wood'’s are another popular 
picnic treat. Everybody loves 
Underwood's in sandwiches, 
salads, hot dishes and cold 
snacks! 

FREE RECIPE BOOK 
Write Wm. Underwood Co 
(Canada) Limited 

5107 Cote de Liesse. Montreal,9 


DEVILED 


THE ORIGINAL - ALL FINE HAM - ZESTFULLY SEASONED 





It’s simple 
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This beautiful Crown Staffordshire 
Pottery portrays the enchanting 
story of Evangeline and Gabriel, 
immortalized by Longfellow, in Old 
Acadia. It is now available in Tea- 
ware and Dinnerware, and is the 
first China to depict a purely Can- 
adian story. 


Ask your China dealer to show you 
this Poem in Porcelain. Cup and 
Saucer $2.50, 5 pc. Place Setting 
$10.20. 
) Designed and controlled in Canada 
by 
Palmeter’s Ltd., Kentville, N.S. 











This great 320-page book has 27 
complete chapters covering every as- 
pect of gardening in easy-to-under- 
stand language. A ready reference 
library for the experienced gardener 
or for the person whose hobby is 
gardening. 


Every garden 





Home Book Service, 
210 Dundas Street, W., 
TORONTO 2, Ontario. 


Please rush me 


postpaid If I am not 
return the book within 


per copy 
satisfied I may 
days in 
full refund 
Name 


Address 
| CH 8-53 


Da ee ee ee 


sx pos LE MAN ON YOUR LIST 
HAVE A “GREEN THUMB”? 


Give him the ONE book every amateur 
and experienced gardener appreciates— 


THE COMPLETE BOOK OF 


GARDEN MAGIC 
only $3.95 


hobbyist 
gift of The Complete Book of GARDEN MAGIC 


iaseenre" NOT DETACH LABEL FROM COUPON—-—-———— 


copies of The 
Complete Book of GARDEN MAGIC at $3.95 
entirely 


good condition and postpaid for 





It shows what to plant—when, where 


and how! Thousands of satisfied 
Canadians use The Complete Book of 
GARDEN MAGIC to enjoy a more 


effective, resultful garden! 


will appreciate a 





BOOK WITH CARE 


Home Book Service, 
210 Dundas Street, W., 
TORONTO 2, Ontario. 
(Print full name and address 
prompt delivery.) 


below for 


Name 


OD ccnvinctetinnkiececstdasdseunsan 


49 














Kent had made her go to 


some 


vould leave 
the doctor time ayo about 
headaches, but it hadn’t done any good, 
here wasn’t a thing wrong with her, 
the doctor said. Just nervous tension. 


When he asked, like 


conscious doctors did these days, if she 


, 
most psychology- 


felt frustrated about anything or if there 


vas something bothering her—money 
vorries, in-laws, marital problems, per- 
firmly, “Nothing at 
ll.” Which wasn’t quite true, But 

marital problems? It had such a cold 
She couldn’t talk about 


What 


husband seldom 


haps-—she’d said 


nical sound. 


in those terms to anyone. 
vould she say? “My 


tavs home in the evening any more 
we're drifting apart. Oh, he’s good 


me and the children and I know he 


lose teeling 


rone,”” Wi i, alter all, she 


’ 
oves me, but the old good « 


ctTWween US IS g 


ed to tell herself, se en vears IS a long 
me. When you’ve been married that 
ng, you probably shouldn’t still expect 
things to be the same as the first year 

two. But where were they head ng? 
That was what frightened her. 

es shouldn't stay.” Carolyr 


Wilson was savyi w, but my dinners in 


an hour yet. Are you sure ['n 


keeping you from something, Marge? 


| 
Marge had to smile. “You certainly 


are keeping me from something, pal. 


Cooking. 
With a laugh they sat down at the 


And it suits me fine.” 


Just as they lit their cigarettes, 
“Wouldn't you 


“The first 


table. 
the telephone rang. 
know it?” Marge 


time I’ve. sat 


sighed. 
down all afternoon. 
Excuse me, Carolyn.” 
Ginny followed her into the dining 


{ 


room, begging again for candy. Rob 
followed, too, zooming in on his tricvele, 
pilot and plane apparently repaired. 

Holding a tinger on her right « 


Marge picked up the phone. “‘Hello?’ 
said, “Hello? Is tl 








A man’s voice 
Margery Wells?” 

“Ves” 

“Marge, this 


s Will Anders.” 


“Oh why, hello, Mr. Anders! 
What in the world could he vant? 
Ginny tugged at her arm and Rob 


dining-room table, 
faster. Marge frowned, 
what Mr. Anders was 


Something 


hizzed around the 


faster and 


t 


straining to hear 


sayin about the design 


the department again. Would she, 
could she come back to work? 

Behind 
sound of chattering voices and a great 


That wondertul 


his words she caught the 


rose in her, 


W th 


longing 
oaming 


forth, 


studio peopl 
back and 
cve rvbody and CVvVe ryth ng paint-daube ad, 
To look at the place, 

+} 


accomplished nere, 


messy 


around and kidding 


you'd wonder how 
anything could be 


ideas that were born in that 


room appeared later on 


but the 


thousands ol! 
material that were 


vomen all over the 


bolts of used by 


country. | never 


ised to have headaches when | was 
vorking in that hubbub, Marge thought 
Hlow was it poss ble that she could be 
such a whiz in that k nd of work and 
vet when came to running he n 
home, she did it so badly? It must be 
true that anything you liked to do, you 


| i! 
Hd well, 


With a start, she realized Mr. Anders 
iS waiting {lor het to speak, (,rabbin 
Ginny’s skirt just as Ginny reached 





| | + 
the candy bowl on 1¢ buffet, she 


\ sttully, a rOSN, Mr. An 


bac k, Dut 


lers dG love 


to come | have two childret 


, | 
He had always been a persuasive man. 
Tall, thin, grey-haired, she could picture 


him smiling that 





quick smilk 


winning 


I department being loaded with run-of- ow, you know. 
the oven. The boys are watching tele- the-mill artists, but he’d give his eve 
sion and Dick won't be home for half teeth to have somebody with her talent 
“a « 
F , 





IT’S TRUE WITH NO EXCEPTIONS 


The Swift’ning now or 







grocer's shelves is more digestible 
other shortening. And 


than an} 





re nutritious, too 





ne ¢ aikes are I igh and 





Swift t 





hands« 





Swift ning pres are 


flakier. Foods tried in Swift ning 





taste better chan with other lead- 
And all that 


wonderful eating is more di- 





ing shortenings 





} 


gestit 





le, more nutritious. Get 





Swift’ ning today 
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you can buy! 






ang 
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or luscious proof bake this 


3 
wink mallow cake — finn 


Quick Mix—No Creaming Method 


Group | — % «. Swift'ning, 2% ¢. sifted cake flour, 1% c. sugar, 
5 taps. boking powder, Ys tsp. soda, 1 up. salt, 1 tsp. vanilla, 1 c. milk. 
Group li—2 squares melted chocolate, 2 eggs, Yo c. milk. 

Mix Group I -ingredients by Quick Mix—No Creaming 
Method. Beat 2 mins, Add Group II and beat 2 more mins. 
Bake 30 mins. at 375°F. in two 9” prepared cake pans. For 
Mint Mallow Frosting, make 7-min. frosting, Fold 12 cut-up 
marshmallows into frosting while still warm. Add a few + 
drops of green vegetable colouring and a drop of peppermint ai 
flavouring. Continue beating 1 min. and frost cake. 

For Quick Mix—No Creaming Method, write for Swift’ ning 
“Queens of Cuisine” cook book. Swift Canadian Co., Limited, 


Toronto, Ontario. 





SWIFT’NING is the 
most digestible shortening 


of his as he said, “Re- 


member Joan Carter? 
She lives out near 
you and sends _ her 


ch dren to the Pace 
Nursery School right 


there in Woodville. 
Your children are old 
enoug! for nursery 
school now, aren't 
they?” 

“Well, my — littl 


irl is four and the 


baby s three 


a “Joan’s twins are 
. ¥ . ‘ ” ' 

}UuS three, ne said 
promptly. “If vou 
could come back even 
temporarily, it would 
be a big help, Marge. 
Think it over, will 


; you?” 





OE Wi ee 


“Give me a ring in 


a day or two 


As Marge set down 
the phone, the vision 
of that untidy studio 
staved with her like 


a favorite scene trom 


| | 
iong - remembered 


a 
and long-loved play. 
And the sound of that 
chatter in the back- 
ground tantalized her 


music from an- 


Abruptly, she was 
brought out of her 
dream. Ginny had 
candy 


Marge’s hand 


jerked out to take it 


reached — the 


| , 
DOW], 


away from her, but 


the OWI dropped to 
floor, broke in 
two ertect halves 


| | ' : 
ind the sticky colored 


candy rolled over the 





rug and picked up 
1uz7 on itS Way across 
the 1 Om, The ret 
ane Sswoo ved toward 
it and the pilot stop- 


FOR RUST-FREE WATER 





ANACONDA 
Copper 


TUBES ARE YOUR ANSWER 


With a plumbing system of 
Anaconda Copper Tubes you 
will never be worried by leaks 
caused by rust. You will get a 
steady flow of rust-free water 
Anaconda Copper Tubes not 
only outlast ordinary pipe, but 
cost no more installed. 


ANACONDA AMERICAN BRASS LIMITED 


Main Office and Plant: New Toronto, Ontario 
Montreal Office: 939 Dominion Sq. Bidg. 

































MY ELECTRIC THINGS 


RUN SMOOTHER WITH “f >> 
? A FEW DROPS OF fe** “2 


3-IN-ONE 
























ped pedaling long enough to bend down 
and capture a particularly hideous pep- 
permint, 

“That’s dirty!” Marge cried and ran 
to him and snatched it out of his hand. 

He looked up at her with wid 
startled eyes and began to ery. She 
picked him up at once, so ashamed of 
herself she hid her face in the soft 
warmth at the back of his neck. “There, 
there, Rob, honey,” she said gently. 
“Mommy didn’t mean to yell at you.” 
She knew she’d done it all wrong again. 
She shouldn’t have yelled. Right after 
she did it, she always felt terrible. And 
this time, she’d had no business stand- 
ing there dreaming about Mr. Anders 
and the studio and then startling Ginny 
ind making her drop the bowl. 

“T want candy!” Rob hollered and 
squirmed down out of her arms. At the 
same time, Ginny stamped her foot so 
hard her tiny pigtails quivered. “If he 
gets candy, I do, too!” 

Marge gave in, as she usually did. 
“All right. One piece each.” She bent 
dow n, pic ked out two clean pieces that 
were still in half of the bowl and gave 
them to Ginny and Rob. Rising again, 
she saw Carolyn Wilson standing tn the 
dining-room doorway. She’d forgotten 
Carolyn completely. Why didn’t she 
go home to her neat house and good 
children and dinner all ready in the 
oven? 

But Carolyn was a friend . . . some- 
one to talk to. Before Marge knew it, 
she was confiding in a rush of words, 


“That phone call... it was my old 
boss, asking me to come back to work. | 
worked lor him almost live years, you 
know. Gosh, how I’d love to go back,” 


Carolyn seemed puzzled. “Go to 
work? But I thought Kent made good 
money. A chemital engineer . . . these 
days . 2 


“Oh, he does,” Marge said quickly. 
“IT mean, we get by all right. Not that 
we couldn’t use some extra money, 
but . . . | mean I'd just like to work. 
All my life, I’ve dabbled with paints. 
It’s about the only thing I’m good at. 
The designing I did down at Anders’ 
... 1 guess you can’t call it art, 
but... well, it was fun.” 

Carolyn glanced significantly toward 
Rob and Ginny, then back to Marge and 
Marge said hurriedly, “Mr. Anders, my 
boss, told me about a good nursery 
school right here in Woodville. I’ve 
heard of it. The Pace School. He says 
another girl leaves her three-year-old 
twins there and...” With Carolyn 
watching her in that blank bewildered 
way, Marge couldn’t go on. 

Carolyn said in a slow puzzled voice, 
“You mean you’d put Ginny and Rob 
in a school and go out and work when 
you don’t have to? Gosh, I could never 
do that.” 

By now, Marge felt like a monster. 
And it wasn’t all Carolyn’s doing. Her 
own conscience was saying a thing or 
two, also, and in the same critical tone 
that Carolyn had used. “I. . . I guess 
I got carried away,” Marge said. “No, 





Transfer Eneores 


Here is a return appearance of 
three of your favorite groups of 
transfers. Everything from your 
household linens (order No. 
C89) and pillow slips (C41) to 
the children’s dresses and bibs 
etc. (C90), will take on new life 
with one of these attractive em 


broidered designs. 
Each set of transfers priced 20 
or all three for 50c. 
Order from Chatelaine Needle- 
craft Dept., 481 University Ave.. 


Toronto. 
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Pillow slip designs 
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Children’s motifs 























HOME MOTHPROOFING DRUDGERY! 





. Tired of. spraying, dusting, gassing, sunning, 


, lugging, storing woollens every season? Tired 

















“Mot Q pp 





of finding moth-holes in your favorite garments 


despite all your efforts? 









Sa) then look for the 
Mitin durably moth- 
proofed label or hang- 
tag on every woollen 
garment you buy. 


Mitin durable mothproofing 
is applied scientifically by the 
mill while the fabric is being 
made . . . actually dyed-in-the- 
wool. Mitin protects the precious 
fabric against moth damage for 
its usable life . . . never needs to 
be renewed even after wet or dry 
cleaning. Burdensome home 
mothproofing care and expen- 
sive storage are banished forever 
.-. and your woollen garments 
are always accessible for wear 
the year-round. 

So start now to enjoy Mitin’s 
care-free convenience. Ask your 
favorite retailer to show you the 
woollen fabrics and garments in 
his store that are durably moth- 
proofed with Mitin and treat 
yourself to the comfort of moth 
~ free woollens. 


MAITIN ciec{/ MOTHPROOFING 





GEIGY COMPANY, INC. 
9 FRONT STREET, EAST * TORONTO 
“Metem™ is the registered trahemark lor the patented, mill-of plied durable moth prochag agent 


sold by Geigy Company, Inc. U.S. Patent No. 2,311,062. Canadian Letters Patent No. 464489. 


See the MITIN Display at the Canadian National Exhibition 
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urse I couldn’t leave the children. 


1 don’t know what I was thinking of.” 
Carolyn smiled her usual warm friendly 
smile and patted Ginny’s head. To 
Marge she said understandingly, “They 
drive us nuts sometimes, but what would 
fe be without them?” 
“Nothing,” Marge admitted truth- 


ully and knelt down to hold Rob’s 


sturdy little body close to her heart; 
but she couldn’t help thinking, Does 
that mean I have to keep house twenty- 
uur hours a day when I dislike it so? 
es, her conscience answe red her. That’s 
xactly what it means. Your place ts tn 


our home with your children. 


Kent didn’t say much at 
dinner. He seldom did. Marge tried 
to make mealtime pleasant for him, 
tried to keep her talk light and interest- 
ing, but somehow it usually came out 
the same: Ginny did this today, Kent. 
Rob did that. Today, Rob had knocked 
a hole in the plaster by the front win- 
dow, then said Ginny had done it. And 
Ginny had filled the bathtub until it 
ran over and screamed when Marge 
scolded her, screamed until she got 
a spanking for screaming. Then the 
period of comforting. Marge, sick with 
shame and praying the child would 
forgive and forget, had sat down on the 
floor and drawn a bunch of circus ani- 
mals for her. 

Tonight Marge held back the reports 
and while she buttered one of Carolyn’s 
biscuits for Rob, she asked, “Did you 
have a good day, Kent?” 

“Hm? Yes, sure. Anything special 
happen here?” 

She hesitated. There wasn’t any use 
meationing Mr. Anders’ phone call. 


“No,” she said. “Nothing special.” 

The children took all her attention 
then and when Kent spoke again, it was, 
“Guess I'll run over to the library for 
a while.” 

Not again, she thought and looked 
wistfully at his lean handsome face, his 
dark blue eyes. When had he spent 
a whole evening at home? If he didn’t 


GREY 
By Esther Wood 


All the things that wait are grey: 
The mist that tucks the sun away, 
The quiet dew that feeds the earth, 
A seed before its lovely birth, 

The clouds that color April skies, 
The heads of those grown old and 


wise, 
A tree that’s silvery with spring, 
A nest of sparrows born to sing, 


A budding branch, a dawning 
day... 


All the things that wait are grey. 


go to the library and read chemistry 
books, he went bowling with one of the 
men in the neighborhood or down to 
And her 
only consolation was that she knew he 
really did go to the library or the 
bowling alley or the Grill. There was 
no other woman .. . yet. 


the corner Grill for a beer. 


He was smoking a cigarette with his 





How to make 


Salmon’s a favorite . . . salads are delicious and 
economical . . . and Miracle Whip is the salad 
dressing that makes your salad! The “one and only” 
Miracle Whip combines the lively flavor of boiled 
dressing with the satiny texture of mayonnaise. 
[t’s a combination that millions like best of all! See for 
yourself what a wonderful difference Miracle 


Whip makes in salads and sandwiches! 





| A To serve 4, you need one 7%-oz. can 
of boned and flaked salmon. Put salmon in 
coarse strainer, and pour hot water over it. 
Drain well; chill. Put in a bow! with 2 tbsps. 
chopped sweet pickle, /s c. chopped celery. 
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(Advertisement) 


2. Gradvally add 1 tbsp. lemon juice to 
Ye c. Miracle Whip Salad Dressing. The 
tart-sweet tang of Miracle Whip is just right 
with the delicate flavor of salmon. Toss lightly 
with salad mixture. Add salt, pepper. 


4 


coffee now and watching Ginny stu 
her chocolate pudding round and round 
until it spilled over onto the tablecloth. 

“Ginny!” Marge said so suddenly 
she startled everybody. Ginny’s chin 
quivered and Marge coaxed, “Now be 
a good girl and don’t cry and eat up all 
your nice pudding for Mommy.” 

“Guess I’ll run along,’ Kent said and 
shoved back his chair. He came around 
to Marge, brushed her forehead with a 
perfunctory kiss, then walked out of the 
room. When the front door closed it 
was the loneliest sound in the world. 
She looked at the cluttered table, the 
dishes to be washed, the tablecloth to 
be put in the laundry. She heard the 
children arguing over the last of Caro- 
lyn’s biscuits. Closing her eyes tight, 
she told herself, Hold on. It’s no 
different from any other night, is it? 

Later, standing in the door- 
way of the children’s room, she begged, 
“Rob, Ginny, now go to sleep, please.” 
If Ginny wailed, “I don’t wanna go to 
bed!” once more, she didn’t know what 
she would do. 

At last, Rob’s whimpers eased off. 
Ginny wasn’t asleep yet, but she’d 
stopped crying. And the clock said nine- 
fifteen. Had it taken that long to quiet 
them? It seemed to get later every 
night. Tomorrow night, she vowed, | 
won’t argue, I won’t coax. I'll just 
calmly get them ready for bed and no 
matter how they protest, | won't rais« 
my voice or lose patience with them. 

Oh, but she’d vowed that before, 
hadn’t she? And what happened? 
Everything ended up just like tonight, 
with her disposition ragged and the 
children’s faces tear-streaked when they 


finally fell asleep. She tiptoed away. 


Sighing, rubbing her forehead where 
it always ached, she walked into the 
living room. It was a mess. Not with 
the homey lived-in look the household 
magazines pictured, but just a mess, 
period, There were clothes, toys and 
shoes scattered everywhere. Rob had 
knocked over the ivy plant and some 
of the dirt had fallen into Kent’s chair. 

Kent. Marge looked at the room 
through his eyes and could have bawled. 
No wonder he went out. Who could 
blame him? She snatched up this thing 
and that, got a dust-rag and went to 
work. Other women complained that 
their husbands sat in a chair and dozed 
the evening away. She imagined Kent 
sitting here in the big green chair, 
dozing, and it was such a wonderful 
picture that she really did start crying 
now. She couldn’t even see to dust, 
so she fell into the empty chair, buried 
her face in her arms and just let go. 

That’s the way Kent found her. She 
didn’t hear him come in, didn’t even 
know he was there until she felt his hand 
on her shoulder. “Why, Marge. What's 
the matter?” 

She lifted her head. He was looking 
down at her, his eyes filled with concern, 
It would be good, so good to go into 
his arms and relax against him. But 
it had been a long time since she’d been 
able really to relax, even in Kent’s arms. 
She heard herself blurt out accusingly, 
“I’m tired of being alone every night, 
that’s what’s the matter. Why don’t 
you put the children to bed some night 
and I'll go out somewhere?” That 
wasn’t what she meant at all and it 
wasn’t fair, either. She knew it the 
minute the words were out. How many 





a a aa 


3. For each portion, cut a peeled tomato 
into 3 crosswise slices. Starting with a slice 
placed on leaf lettuce, alternate the 3 slices 
with salmon salad; put tomato slice on top. 





Garnish with watercress and Miracle Whip. 
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times in the past had he tried to take 
over the children jn thy evening and 
she wouldn’t let him? That was a 
mother’s job, Wasn’t it? 

But he didf’t remind her of all the 
times he’d offered to do it. He reached 
for her hand, drew her to her feet and 
led her 16 the couch. He lit cigarettes 


yx Ay abs 


SEA ROSES 
By Mona Gould 


Wild roses grow along the sea 
Pink and sweet. Not in the lee 


Of sheltered rocks . . . but brave 
they stand 


Tenacious in the salty sand. 


Not tall and straight, these change- 
lings grow 

But close to earth; A sudden blow 

Can fling them widely to the wind 

Their gallant leafage, torn and 
thinned. 

Brief is their blooming . . . sea- 
begotten 

Unforgettable .. . unforgotten! 


for them both. They smoked in silence 
a few minutes, then he said, ““Now tell 
me what it’s all about, Marge.” 

“It’s nothing. | I’m just tired, 
I guess. I washed today. I meant to 
get this room cleaned up before you got 
home, Kent, but I didn’t make it. 
Tomorrow I'll give it a good cleaning. 





You'll be known as an expert salad-maker, 


when you serve salads like these a 


elaborate-looking, but simple to prepare! 





BLUSHING PEAR SALAD. Soften 


and refreshing dessert! 


(Advertisement) 


easy-t o-make SG Gadd 


with a glamorous look 


Philadelphia 
Brand Cream Cheese at room temperature; blend in 
a little milk. For each serving put 2 drained canned 
pear halves together with filling of the softened cream 
cheese. Rub a drop of red food coloring on each side 
of pear (to simulate fresh fruit.) Place on watercress; 
garnish stem end of pear with sprig of cress. Serve 
with Kraft Miracle French Dressing. An unusual 


The dining room, too. I hope | can 
get those sticky candy crumbs out of 
the rug. Ginny stepped on some of 
them. She dropped that bowl of Christ- 
mas candy while I was on the phone 
talking to Mr. Anders and .” Marge 
stopped. Why had she said that? She 
hadn’t meant to tell Kent about Mr. 
Anders’ call—or had she? And was she 
hoping... ? 

“Mr. Anders?” Kent said. “What did 
he want?” 

She told him, then waited for him 
to say the whole idea of her working was 
ridiculous. 

Instead, Kent said thoughtfully, 
“Why don’t you, Marge?” 

“What?” 

“Why don’t you go back to work?” 

She stared at him. “You're not 
serious.” 

“No? It sounds to me as if it might 
be the answer to a lot of things. Look, 
Marge, let’s face it. Most women like 
keeping house, but you just don’t 
happen to be one of them, so why 
force yourself to do it? I know you 
pretty well, honey. | know how the 
children wear you down when you’re in 
the house with them day after day. And 
I know how you miss your work,” 

Her shoulders stiffened. For a 
moment, when she’d seen he wouldn’t 
object to her working, she’d felt a surge 
of excitement. Now, perversely, the 
excitement was gone and she was hurt 
by his attitude. “‘You mean,” she said 
slowly, “that I’m not a good mother. 
Is that it?” 

“Of course not. I realize how hard 
you try. Sometimes I think you try too 
hard,” 

“IT know I lose patience with Ginny 
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EMERALD MOLDS. Dissolve 1 pkg. lime 
gelatin dessert in 14% c. boiling water. When 
cold and somewhat thick, fold in 1 cup 
shredded well-drained cucumber. Pour into 
individual molds and chill until firm 
Unmold on round platter, garnish each 
mold with Kraft Kitchen-Fresh Mayonnaise, 
and garnish plate with cucumber slices and 
watercress. Delicious side salad! 


VEGETABLE MACEDOINE SALAD. Arrange lettuce 


leaves in 3 nests on individual salad plates, with cucumber 


slices, radish slices and tomato wedges in the nests. Place 


(:) + "Meee carrot sticks between groupings. Place hard-boiled egg 
\)3 halves in center. Serve with Miracle Whip Salad Dressing. 
1) Colorful supper dish! 
| SALMON SALAD MOLDS ON TOMATOES. 


Drain one 15'4-0z. can salmon, boned and flaked. Toss 
with 1 c. chopped celery. Add % c. sweet pickle juice, 
» salt, pepper. Pack into 
peeled tomato half. Arrange on lettuce, garnish each 


5 custard cups. Unmold each on 


e ef serving with Miracle Whip Salad Dressing and a stuffed 


CHATELAINE —AUGUST, 1953 


olive. Substantial main dish! 








GET THIS BiG NEW 








“MIR. FIX-IT"” BOOK 





SAVES YOU DOLLARS 
ON YOUR REPAIR BILLS 


This big 508-page book explains how to do hundreds of home repairs 


and improvements. 


Yes! This wonderful encyclopedia makes it easy for you to repair, improve 
or modernize your home. It tells you what tools to use and what steps to 
follow to do the job quickly and right. You simply look up the job in the 
big index and then turn to the section which gives you charts, illustrations 
diagrams and step-by-step directions that make sure that you cannot go wrong 


IT TELLS YOU HOW TO: 


Repair electric appliances . . . Cure leaky basements . . . Install 


doors. . 
your lawn mower 
wall paper. 


. Stop squeaky floors . . . Rewire your home . . . Motorize 
. - Do your own plumbing repairs . . . Hang 


Making furniture, designing step-saving kitchens, upholstering, 
painting, and gardening are all easy to do with the help of this book. 


yecuantcs 


popuLak 





The Mr. Fix-It Book gives you 
hundreds of easy short-cuts that 
add to your comfort and in- 
crease the value of your home. 
Just one of these helpful fea- 
tures will save you the full 
value of this book. 


ONLY 


3-98 


MONEY BACK 
GUARANTEE 


If you are not entirely satisfied 
with your copy of the “‘Mr. 
Fix-It Book’’, return it to us 
within 5 days prepaid and in 
good condition and we will re- 
fund your money in full, 























Home Book Service, 
210 Dundas Street W., 
TORONTO 2, ONTARIO 


Please rush me - » « « copies of the 
MR. FIX-IT BOOK at $3.98 a copy post- 
paid. 


WIGMEG. ccccecscndes Coeeccoccoccceseececosee 
Address ....... TTT TTT TTT TTT PTT TTT 
PROVED « cocccusbcoctnecescksatisenseseses 





BOOK WITH CARE 


From Home Book Service 
210 Dundas Street W., 
TORONTO 2, ONTARIO 


(Please print full name and address be- 
low for prompt delivery) 


WEAR. boc cqeccsscvccdséscnesssstottcoecoce 
AGEEOE . 00 cccccccceccce eeeeecccccses eesves 


Province .. 
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you like / 
Be the girl who wins admiring glances—and 
hearts—the girl with glamorous golden hair 


Blonde, brunette or redhead— Marchand’: 
Golden Hair Wash gives you the degree of 
blondeness you want... warm highlights 
or degrees lighter than your natural shade. 
Not a dye nor an expensive treatment 
you'll find it easier than ever to use at home. 


Ideal for lightening 
arm and leg hair 
3% oz. 

79¢ 











NOW-She Laughs 
at age 


Springtime in 
her heart again! 
New-found gaie- 

ty, peppy ener- 
gy. A new, alive 
woman —sparkling 
eyes, better color, 
fresh, calm youthful- 
ness — has replaced 
the worn, tired look. 
No wonder life has 
taken on new inter- | 
ests. Yes, thousands { 
of once faded ae 
women, weary 

from blood-iron 
poverty, have bloomed anew with the 
help of Dr. Williams Pink Pills. Try Dr. 
Williams Pink Pills yourself for 30 days! 
Enjoy new health, pep and energy. Start 
today! Get back “in the pink” with 


DR. WILLIAMS 
PINK PILLS | 











FOR 
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and Rob,” she admitted, “and I’m 
the world’s worst housekeeper, but | 
couldn’t leave the children... not 
when I don’t bare to. You should 
have heard Carolyn. She was here when 
Mr. Anders called. It was easy to sec 
what she thought of the idea. And 
everybody else would think the same 
thing.” 

“Does it matter so much what other 
people think?” Kent said. “This is in 
our family, not theirs. Remember when 
we both worked before the children 
came, Marge? Those were pretty good 
days. There’s no reason why I can’t 
pitch in and help you with the shopping 
and cooking as I did then. We could 
send the laundry out and get Mrs. 
-arker in to clean once or twice a week 
as we used to. We wouldn’t be ahead 
much, if any, financially, what with 
taxes and the added expenses, but . . .”” 
He studied her seriously. “You said 
Mr. Anders would like to have you back 
even temporarily. Would he let you try 
it for a month?” 

“I... [don’t know. I guess so.” 

“Call it a vacation. They say any- 
thing different is a vacation.”’ His eyes 
brightened a bit. “It would be some- 
thing different for me, too. Commuting 
all alone every day gets pretty dull.” 

Looking at him, she remembered how 
much fun it used to be going into the 
city with him every morning. It took 
only forty minutes. Sometimes they had 
time for a second cup of coffee at the 
station. And the ride home at night, 
each interrupting the other with tales 
of what happened that day. If he helped 
her shop, helped her cook dinner at 
night, and helped with the dishes as he 
used to, that meant he’d be home in 
the evening. Maybe—maybe it was a 
way to bring back the companionship 
they used to have. But . desert her 
children to win back her husband? 

“.. month isn’t long,” Kent was 
urging. 
Marge.” 

“All right,” she said doubtfully. “We'll 
go see the Pace nursery school. If it 
looks all right...” 


“Come on, say you'll try it, 


On the following Monday 
morning the Pace station wagon rolled 
into the driveway just as~ Carolyn 
Wilson came out on her porch to pick 
up her milk. Marge had told Carolyn 
about her “vacation,” of course, and 
Carolyn hadn’t said much, but Marge 
knew what she was thinking. By now, 
probably every woman in the neigh- 
borhood had labeled Margery Wells 
as a cold-hearted mother. And Marge 
couldn’t blame them. Her own secret 
opinion of herself was lower, if possible, 
than theirs. 

She and Kent and the children had 
spent several hours getting acquainted 
with the Pace Schoo! on Saturday 
afternoon. A large house, its rooms 
were big and cheerful with little blue 
tables and chairs. In one room was 
a row of cots for rest hour. The kitchen 
and dining room were spotless. Miss 
Pace, a thirty-year-old teacher, had 
the highest credentials. Her assistant 
was a registered nurse. They seemed 
But even 
so, Marge didn’t feel right about turning 


kind. They seemed wise. 


the children over to them. 

With Miss Pace’s calm grey eyes 
watching her from the station wagon, 
Marge held the children close and kissed 
them good-by. They cried and clung 
to her until Kent lifted Ginny up and 


set her in one of the back seats with 
two other little girls. Tears streaming 
down her face, Ginny gazed out the 
window and looked so pitiful Marge 
felt sick. 

Miss Pace said, ““Rob, how would you 
like to sit with me?” and Kent swung 
him up there. His short legs in the 
red overalls barely reached the edge of 
the seat. Marge’s hand went out toward 
him. He was too little to go! And 
he was crying. But the door was closed 


now, the motor humming. With a 
casual wave and a smile, Miss Pace said, 
“Don’t worry. We'll take good care of 
them,” and drove off as though her 
cargo were the most common thing in 
the world—while Marge stood in the 
driveway thinking guiltily, What have 
I done? 

But in the train, on the way to the 
city, as she watched the trees roll past, 
she felt a secret exhilaration take hold 
of her. To be going to the city... to 
be doing a job she loved and did 
well... ! Even just for a month, it 
would be a treat. And she’d make it up 
to the children somehow. 

They had time for that extra cup of 
coffee at the terminal and Kent lit her 
cigarette afterward. Then it was, “So 
long. See you at five.” 

“So long. Five it is.” 

A swift bus took her to the Anders 
Art Building. She hurried into the 
familiar place, was whisked upward in 
the elevator and when she entered the 
high-ceilinged studio on the top floor, a 
chorus of voices greeted her. “Well, look 
who’s here! Margie Wells! Where’ve 
you been keeping yourself?”” They put 
the coffee pot on the grill and someone 
ran out to buy a cake to celebrate. 
Mr. Anders came out of his office and 
joined them. 
back, Marge,” he said. “I hope you’re 
not serious about staying only a month,” 


“It’s good to have you 





“I’m afraid I am, Mr. Anders. But 
l’ll work hard during that time.” He 
let her have her same old spot by the 
big window in the corner and as she 
tacked a sheet of white drawing paper on 
the board, it was as though\she’d never 
been away from here at all. 

. 

At noon, before geing to 
the cafeteria for lunch, she telephoned 
Miss Pace, who reported in her warm 
calm voice, “Everything is going alo&¢ 
as smoothly as can be expected with” 
new children, Mrs. Wells. It may take 
a while for Ginny and Rob to become 
used to us down here, but they’ll soon 
be one of us and enjoy it, I’m sure.” 

“Yes . .. well, thank you...” 
Slowly, Marge hung up the receiver. 
That Miss Pace was so calm, so sure 
of herself. Would she be too firm with 
the children, too strict? After all, they 
were only babies. Marge worried all 
through lunch, but once upstairs again, 
she became absorbed in her work. 

That night when the station wagon 
appeared—just ten minutes after Marge 
and Kent got home—the children ran 
into Marge’s arms and cried as though 
their little hearts would break. ‘‘Miss 
Pace was mean to us, Mommy!” Ginny 
sobbed. ‘‘And so were the other kids 
and we don’t ever want to go back there 
again!” 

Marge knew Ginny must be exag- 
gerating, but who could blame the child? 
It must have been a terrible experience, 
being placed in the midst of all those 
strangers. What had she been thinking 
of to send Ginny and Rob there even 
for a day? She’d call Mr. Anders 
tonight at his home and tell him she 
wouldn’t be back tomorrow. She hated 
to let him down that way, but who was 
more important—Ginny and Rob or a 
dozen Mr. Anders?” 

“All right, darlings,” she started to 
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THE MAN OF “££! HOUR! 


OUR neighbourhood pharmacist is a good 

man to know. He spent many years 
studying his profession and keeps abreast 
of each new advance in the amazing growth 
of pharmacy. He works late in your service 
and in times of emergency is available at any 
hour to dispense the potent drugs and medi- 
cines of which he is the responsible custodian. 


Furthermore, his store is stocked with a wide 
range of attractive merchandise for your 
everyday needs. 


With this unique combination of service there 
is little wonder that the neighbourhood drug 
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PRESCRIPTIONS 


store is the friendly centre of service in 
every community. 


The chances are that you learned first about 
many of the things your pharmacist sells 


through your favourite magazines (he sells 


them too.) Advertising in magazines tells 
about new drugs and toilet products. 
This advertising and the integrity of your 
pharmacist are your guarantees of quality. 


For expert, friendly service visit your neigh- 
bourhood drug store often; for guides to 
quality and value, read the advertisements 
in your national magazines. 


FILLED 
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END LEAKS nig BY RUST 





Flashings and Eavestroughs 
are BEST! 


Rust - caused roof leaks may 
mean heavy damage to the in- 
terior of your home. Replace 
worn out flashings,eavestroughs 
and downspouts with new ones 
made from Anaconda Copper. 
You'll get long, trouble-free 
service. You'll actually save 
money, 


ANACONDA AMERICAN BRASS LIMITED 


Main Office and Piant: New Toronto, Ontario. 
Montreal Office: 939 Dominion Sq. Bidg. 


Finst IN COPPER,BRASS AND BRONZE 
a, 








Travel sickness < 
inevitably occurs 
at an inconvenient 
time, but when 
prepared with 


Mothersill S 


yours will be a happy journey 

whether you travel by boat, train, 
bus, motor or plane. Children, 
particularly, are not accustomed 
to travel motion and often become 
faint and irritable after riding but 
a short way. Relieve this travel 
sickness with a timely dose of 
MOTHERSILL’S, the remedy suc- 
cessfully used for half a century, 
and recommended by many phy- 
sicians and well-known travelers. 


Adult & Children’s 
Capsules 
At Druggists 


















easily 
removed 


Just apply Kieenofl, leave 
awhile and then wash off 
i's 0 cosy ' 
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say. “Mommy won’t make you go 
back to...” 

She’d never seen Kent act the way 
he did then. He literally took Ginny 
and Rob out of her arms. “Come on, 
kids,” he said firmly. “We'll wash up 
for dinner.” And to Marge, “They’re 
hungry.” 

Later, when they were alone, he told 
her, “A month isn’t long, Marge. We’re 
going to see this thing through.” 

“But, Kent, they don’t like the school. 
I have no right te 

“For once,” he interrupted, “I’m not 
going to let you give in to them, Marge. 
Maybe a month under Miss Pace’s dis- 
cipline will be the best thing in the world 
for them.” 

What was he saying? That the 
children would be better off with Miss 
Pace than with her, their own mother? 

“All right,” she agreed, her voice stiff 
and tight. ‘“‘We’ll see.” 


The days went by so fast 
she couldn’t keep track of them and the 
gremlins in her head disappeared. Well, 
why wouldn’t they? For eight hours 
every day she was doing something she 
loved. But at the expens¢ of her own 
children, who were forced to stay in a 
place they hated. Her first pay cheque 
went for toys and clothes for them, but 
she didn’t expect it to ease her con- 
science and it didn’t. At night when 
Miss Pace brought them home, she was 
so glad to see them and they were so 
glad to see her and Kent that it was like 
a party. Every time they started to 
complain about the school tn any way, 
Kent quickly said something to take 
their minds off it; but her mind was on 
it constantly. 

The house looked nice these days, 
better than it had for years, thanks to 
Mrs. Parker who came in twice a week, 
and that filled Marge with shame, too. 
\W hy couldn't she keep it as nice? Kent 
helped her get dinner every night after 
they’d shopped on the way home and 
he helped with the dishes, too. One 
night, in the second week of her “‘vaca- 
tion,” he tossed the dish towel aside and 
took her in his arms. Her hands dribbled 
soapsuds on his shirt, but that didn’t 
“This is like old 
times, isn’t it?” he said and kissed her 
lips. “Did you know you were humming 
to yourself a minute ago? And I haven't 
seen you frown for days.” He kissed 
her again and whispered, “I love you, 
Margie-girl.”” He hadn’t called her 


Margie-girl since - Since be fore Rob 


seem to bother him. 


was born. 

In little ways like that, she and Kent 
were rediscovering their old companion- 
ship. The most wonderful part, of 
course, was that he was home every 
evening and seemed to enjoy being 
home. When the month was up and 
they went back to the old routine, would 
he start going out again? 

You could keep on working, a voice 
inside her whispered temptingly, but she 
silenced it immediately. She and Kent 
. . . or the children. When it came to 
a choice like that, there was only one 
way a mother could choose. 

During the third and fourth weeks 
she was puzzled by the gradual change 
in Rob and Ginny. One night they 
jumped out of the station wagon and 
called cheerfully, “’By, Miss Pace! 
*By! See you tomorrow!” 

Another night they announced that 
they were going to call her Mother 
instead of Mommy because none of the 


other kids called their mother Mommy. 

And they reported to her and Kent 
in breathless, wondering voices that 
Prunewhip, the cat at school, had four 
baby kittens, all white, and Miss Pace 
said when the kitties were big enough 
they could play with them. Wasn't 
Miss Pace nice to let them do that? 

| istening to them, looking into their 
sparkling eyes, Marge felt a funny little 
pang of jealousy. They were beginning 
to like nursery school. But that should 
please her, shouldn’t it? That meant 
that if she wanted to, she could keep on 
working. Then why wasn’t she pleased? 

On the evening before the last day 

her “vacation,” she and Kent were 
sitting in the living room. There were 
a few things lying around the room 

just a few—enough to give it that 
lived-in look the household magazines 
pictured. Marge’s mind wasn’t on the 
art magazine she was reading. She 
looked up, glanced around the pleasant 
orderly room and vowed to herself, I’m 
going to do my darnedest to keep the 
house looking just as nice as this myself, 
after tomorrow, 

It was only eight o’clock, but the 
children were in bed. Kent was reading 
the paper. She and Kent had avoided 
talking about tomorrow being her last 
day. She hadn’t told him that Mr. 
Anders had given her a big pep-talk 
about staying and had even offered her 
a small raise. She’d said no to all 
“My place 
is with my children,” she’d insisted. 
“I’m terribly sorry, Mr. Anders, but 
that’s the way I feel.” 

“Okay,” he’d sighed. 


too good to last. You’ve turned out 


his persuasive arguments, 


“T knew it was 


more good work here in a_= month 
than...’ He sighed again. “You 
cheque will be ready tomorrow, Marge.” 
Restlessly, now, Marge turned the 


pages of her magazine until a small 








RICK-RACK EDGINGS 


Discover for yourself how rick- 
rack braid adds color and vari- 
ety to these attractive crochet 
edgings. Use them on guest 
towels. bath towels. runners. 
luncheon cloths, etc., or to trim 
your cotton lingerie. Instruc- 
tions for all seven designs are 
25 cents. Order No. C88. 


Order from Chatelaine Needlecraft Dept. 


48] University Ave., Toronto. 


voice broke the silence. “Mother?’ 

“Yes, Ginny.” She rose at once. 

Moonlight shone on Ginny’s fair face. 
She looked sleepy and sounded sleepy. 
“Mother, I forgot to tell you... 
there’s so many things to tell you. 
Miss Pace let me help a new [ittle girl 
tie her shoes after our nap today. Her 
name’s Billie. Isn’t that a funny \name 
for a girl, Mother?” A small giggle. 
Then, “ "Night, Mother. I just wanted 
to tell you...” Her breath came 
evenly. She was asleep, a tranquil smile 
on her lips. 

Marge turned toward Rob’s bed. 
There was a faint smile on his littl 
mouth, too, as though his dream were 
a happy one. A question rose in her 
mind and she tried to ignore it, but it 
would not be ignored. How long 
how long had it been since Ginny and 
Rob had fussed until nine o’clock or 
later and then fallen asleep with tear- 
streaked faces? 

Okay, Marge, she thought. Admit 
it. It'll hurt plenty, but admit it. The 
children are better off with someone else 
all dav long. That’s the thing you’ve 
been afraid of finding out; that’s why 
you weren't pleased to see the children 
learning to like nursery school. They’ re 
better off with someone who doesn’t 
lose patience with them because het 
daily chores bore her; someone who 
doesn’t take her own frustration out on 
them by scolding them one minute and 
then spoiling them and babying them 
with love and attention the very next 
minute, 

Oh, to be like Carolyn Wilson and 


all those other mothers who liked to keep 


house and who were so instinctively 


wise with their children. But she wasn’t 
like them and the more she tried, the 
more she harmed Rob and Ginny. Kent 
knew. He’d tried to tell her, but she 
simply hadn’t understood, or hadn't 
wanted to, perhaps. She understood 
now, though. True, she’d rather work 
than keep house. True, it probably 
seemed wrong to other people. But, as 
Kent said, “This is in our family, not 
theirs.” 


Maybe, she thought, a mother’s 
job isn’t the same in all families. Maybe 
doing the thing that makes her happy 
is what counts, for then everyone is 
happier. And if you’ve found what's 
right for your own family and do it, 
there’s no earthly reason to feel guilty 

She bent to kiss Ginny’s silky hai: 
and Rob’s solt cheek. Then she walked 
out of the room and down the hall to the 
living room. 

The paper had fallen out of Kent’s 
hands and he was dozing in his chair. 
He was even snoring a little. Looking 
at him, she felt her eyes fill with happy 
tears. Her husband dozing in the living 
room. Her children smiling as they 
dreamed. She couldn’t ask for more. 

Kent stirred, opened one eye. “Com 
here,” he invited lazily. 

In his lap, she leaned her head on 
his shoulder and was relaxed and quiet 
and smiling. 

‘What are you grinning about?” he 
asked. 

“Mr. Anders. He doesn’t know it 
yet, but I’m working for him indefinitely 

at least, as long as it agrees with my 
family.” 

“Good,” Kent said simply and tilted 
her face up. The kiss he gave her madc 
her think, Well! Maybe seven years 
isn’t so long, after all. . 
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TO GLAMOUR 


BY VINIA HOOGSTRATEN 


Like a trusting pup, TI submitted to Msieu Robert’s 


he'd 


- 


gy 


THERE WAS SOMETHING compelling ibout 
the advertisement. | kept looking back at it. 
Monsieur Robert was here for just a week to cut 
the hair of discriminating ladies to suit their 
personalities. “Discriminating ladies” is rather 
a nebulous term, but | decided it had been used 
in its most elastic sense and could be stretched 
to include me. Now that | can consider the whole 
thing objectively, | realize | was concentrating 
on the wrong part of the ad, and Monsieur 
Robert's possible interpretation of my personality 
should have had a lot more thought. 

He turned out to be older and fatter than his 


picture had led me to expeet, but his manner was 


properly lordly and supercilious. He ushered me. 


into the barber's chair. Then he walked back 
and forth in front of me, studying me through 
a frame he’d made of his hands. and making faint 
moaning sounds. Sometimes | wonder why we 
women sit like bugs on the ends of pins and 
endure this kind of thing. There was a recep- 
tionist in a beauty salon I patronized who used to 
say “Just a shampoo and wave?” while her eyes 
took in the bulge below my belt, the chip in my 
nail polish, the bags under my eyes and several 
other features I can’t bear to tabulate. Her 
expression said clearly, “You poor oaf, what good 
do you think that'll do?” [don’t go there any 
more. 

Anyway. Robert sighed heavily and whirled 
me around away from the mirror. I delivered 
myself into his hands like a trusting pup. and 
with the optimism of the same animal, trotted 
off into a daydream. In it I entered a room full of 
beautifully groomed people who turned to each 
other and murmured, “Who is that woman with 
the dazzling personality?” It was much the 
pleasantest feature of the afternoon. 

Robert snipped and sighed alternately, and 
presently I began to absorb some of his gloom. A 
gentleman called Monsieur Maurice came in and 


watched. “Ah, yes, he said, “Yes, yes, yes yes 


yes.” Then he left, wearing an expression of 
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puzzled doubt. T could feel my hands clenching, 
and | tried to sneak a glance at the mirror. 

“Please, Ma-damn, to hold the head still,” said 
Robert threateningly. Ma-damn held the head still. 

At last he whirled the chair around, saying as 
he did so, “There, Ma-damn. Perfect.” 

I looked and gave sort of an indrawn scream, 
which Robert, obviously an old hand, pretended 
to take as a tribute to his art. There was nothing 
on top but a lot of little wisps, heading in all 
directions. Behind each ear two strange little 
tufts stood straight out. According to this fiend 
into whose clutches | had wandered, I had the 
personality of a small boy whose mother cut his 
hair with her eyes shut. 

“Dashing,” said Robert, beaming falsely. 
“Gamine. 

| looked every bit as dashing and gamine as a 
peeled tangerine, and we both knew it. To my 
everlasting shame, I didn’t say “UIl get you for 
this, if it’s the last thing Ido.” | merely mumbled 
something, paid him, and stumbled home. 

My hushand met me at the door. ““Where have 
you been? | thought you'd be ready—-My God!”’ 

We stood there, eyeing each other. “What 
happened?” he asked anxiously. “Some kind of 
an accident?” 

I decided to bluster it out. “This is a per- 
sonality haireut. By an imported expert who 

“Do you mean to tell me somebody did that on 
purpose?” He began to circle me slowly, like a 
strange dog, his knees stiff. I spiraled defensively, 
facing him all the way around. He shook his 
head. “Where were you when this was going on?” 

[ gave up. “I had my back turned,” I said 
weakly. “I didn’t know 


This was considered too contemptible for an 


I never dreamed 


answer. He continued to study me with extreme 
distaste. “How long will it take to grow in?” he 
asked, as though if I just sat still for an hour 
everything would be all right. 

“Weeks. Weeks!” 


despairingly into a chair. 


| cried, and collapsed 


SCLSSOTrS,. 


was I to know 


How 


xive me the personality of a small boy clipped by a short - sighted mother? 


“Well, what’re you going to do about tonight?” 

“Tonight?” His opening remarks about think- 
ing I'd be ready penetrated for the first time. 
“What do you mean, tonight?” 

It turned out that the office cocktail party, 
which Il swear he had said was the following 
night, was staring me in the face. Since the 
argument about when he had said it was going to 
be isn’t settled yet, there’s no particular point in 
going into it here. 

After a frantic half hour of combing, brushing, 
wetting, pushing, pulling and twisting, the top of 
my hair was a lot of utterly irresponsible little 
wisps, and two strange little tufts stood out 
behind each ear. Monsieur Robert's impression 
of my personality remained unaltered. 

“Well. anyway, you ve got that hat.” remarked 
the head of the house after watching the proe eed- 
ings with detached, unsympathetic interest. 
“That'll cover some of it.” 

He was referring to a gay little cocktail number 
which nestled into my curls with cozy abandon. 
Gratefully, | donned it. But there were no curls 
for it to nestle into. It thrashed about in astonish- 
ment, and then slowly sank to a precarious rest 
on the tip of each ear. | watched fascinated as 
my eartips began to buckle and give, and the hat 
pushed them forward until I looked like Dopey 
the Disney dwarf. 

We stood side by side and studied my reflection 
in silence. “Maybe you'd better not wear it,” he 
said finally. 

] took it off. Again we stood side by side and 
studied my reflection in silence. “I think maybe 
you should wear it,” he said. 

When I entered the room, people stared and 
murmured, all right, but I’m doggone certain 
they weren't discussing my dazzling personality. 

When somebody wants to cut your hair to suit 
your personality, you be good and sure you know 
exactly what kind of a personality you ve got. If 
you're not, believe me, you're taking an awful 
chance. 
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“FARMER'S WIFE 


So importa 


THE RIGHT FORMULA MILK 


For that happy, healthy look—there is a Farmer's Wife 
Formula Milk especially designed for YOUR baby, and all 
three of these protein-rich milks are Vitamin D increased: 
It’s safe, it’s sure—and formula fixing is so easy when you 
use “‘Farmer’s Wife’’ Concentrated Milks: 
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No. 1 No. 2 No. 3 
Whole Milk with Partly Skimmed Milk Skimmed Milk wrth 
the Red Label with the Blue Label the Yellow Label 


ASK YOUR DOCTOR 


FORMULA MILKS 


COW & GATE (CANADA) LIMITED, BROCKVILLE, ONT. 
SPECIALISTS IN MILK FOODS FOR INFANT FEEDING 
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YOUNG PARENTS . 


WHAT MAKES CHILDREN AFRAID? 


Terror of the unknown accounts for most 


childish fears, but the hardest to overcome are those 


fears a youngster picks up from his parents 


BY ELIZABETH CHANT ROBERTSON, 


Fear is not always harmful—in fact 
it is often very valuable. You want 
your child to be cautious in dangerous 
situations and a reasonable degree of 
fear is an aid toward this end. But 
in spite of this you don’t want him to be 


too timid. 


Some children are naturally coura- 
geous and daring, others are just as 
naturally fearful. They seem to be 
born with these characteristics, just as 
they vary in so many other respects. 
Ignorant, uneducated people are often 
burdened with numerous fears and 
superstitions. Many childish fears are 
due to ignorance and inexperience—so 
by explaining the whys and wherefores 
of many of the common things about 
him, you help your child to learn what 
Sudden events that are 
new to him are the most likely to 
frighten him. 


to expect. 


Baby’s Fears 


Babies are afraid of loud noises, 
strange objects and loss of balance 
or fallmg. If your baby has been 
frightened, you naturally try to com- 
fort him by talking to him or picking 
him up. If he has a pain, he is probably 


M.D., DIRECTOR, CHILD HEALTH CLINIC 


frightened as well and here again you 
try to reassure and relieve him. A young 
child is most often frightened by realities 

by things that he can hear, touch or 
see, whereas older children may also be 
upset by those they imagine or think 
about. 

Many babies are afraid of strangers 
or even of their own father. This is 
usually because he is too hearty in his 
greetings. Loud laughing or talking, 
sudden approaches or abruptly outflung 
arms often frighten little youngsters. 
It is best to let them approach at their 
own speed and to talk quietly to them. 
Once frightened, the toddler may cry 
when he meets any stranger. 


Fear of the Dark 


Many youngsters are afraid of the 
dark and this fear can originate in 
different ways. Probably it is most 
often due to their dislike of isolation 
in the dark, when they cannot sec 
familiar objects about them. It may 
be due to a casual remark by some 
adult, such as “It’s getting dark, | must 
hurry home.” Lying in bed, a child 
may brood on this statement and 
wonder why the dark is apparently 
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mate cman 


so dangerous. Occasionally, though 
rarely now, a child is put in a dark 
room as a omy « nt and is frightened 
as a result. 


What should you do to help him get 


over this leay? Shaming him and telling 
him he ts cows rd will not help at all. 


Encouré aging him by praising his courag 
n ae situations is wise. Leaving a 
light ‘$n in the hall or a nearby room 


S aut permissible. Staying in the room 


loyfa short while after you turn out the 


~ 


ad . 

wht will help to reassure him, as will 
also a little talk or story. Another 
helpful idea is to leave a prize in a 
specified spot tn the dark room and then 
have the child go in and find it. This 
bolsters his courage. Once in a while 
you might let him stay up until the 
stars come out or the night birds begin 
to sing so that he can see and hear how 
beautiful the night really is. Imagina- 
tive children may be worried by creak- 
ng beds, flapping blinds or flickering 
shadows. Reassure eds DY snowing 
them what is making these noises or 
shadows. If you yourself are afraid of 


cht, you 


staying alone in the house at n 
will likely pass on this fear to your child. 
Talk about burglars, fires at night or 
other such terrifying possibilities can 
very seriously disturb a child and should 


« avoided. Often he hears and under- 


+ 


1 
stands much more than you suspec 


+ t 


if he seems unusually upset, try to get 


im to tell you what is troubling him. 


Some tears are acqu red from adults 


If you are afraid of lightning or fire o1 


snakes Or mice, you! Voungst¢ 


rrobably sense it and develop thes 


; oe : ; 
fears also. You'd be wise to rid yourself 


ot t 


all, how many of your friends and 


her senseless tears, After 





ese or O 


relations have been struck by lightning 
or involved ina fire? Fears that a « 
has acquired from his parents are par- 
ticularly hard for him to overcome. Onc 
possible method of gradually getting rid 
of them is by providing a counter- 
attraction. For tnstance, a good story 
read in the midst of a roaring thunder- 


storm may help to ease the tensi 


Fear of Being Lost 


Not a few children are afraid 
etting lost. Sometimes they are ones 
1O are not too hap yy in ther homes 
and so feel tnsecure. Sometimes 
lave overcautious parents and so have 


not had a chance to de velop enous 


responsibility. Sometimes their te 

the result of a threat by a thoughtless 
adult. For « xample, i maid none home 
told the preschool youngster that 1 he 
didn’t behave they vould have 

send him away; they wouldn’t keep 
him. When a few months later he 
started nursery school, he vas ery 
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much atraid the 


parents wouldn't 


home. 


Naturally W¢ 


develop necessary caution but we don’t Older children develop fears of being him to improve his skills in the games 
want to warn them of so many possible different or of not being popular. Boys and other pursuits that his friends go 
dangers that they become timid. If vou n particular feel it very important at in for help overcome his feeling of 
provide your child with safe toys and certain stages to dress, speak and act inferiority. 

equipment, you won't need to nag and just like their gang. Do your best to Some children are really frightened by 
worry him about being careful. So long provide clothes that are like those worn unsuitable movies, radio dramas, stories 
as he is not playing with older, daring by your son’s pals. Self-consciousness is in books and gruesome accounts in the 
children it is unlikely he will do himself inother form of fear—a fear of disap- papers. This can and should be pre- 
any serious harm. Besides, he will learn proval. Unnecessary fault-finding, crit- vented. If this happens you should talk 


Vant our youngsters to 








first tew days lest hh iore caution from a tew tumbles and icism, and urging your child to do 
come to fetch him cuts than from innumerable warnings. better than he can, tend to develop 





self-consciousness. Commending the 





; Fear of Unpopularity 





child for his good efforts and teaching 
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Baby’s just about as proud as mummy is over his brand new 
accomplishment. He’s learned to chew! He’s graduated. 

And because he’s always been a Heinz-fed baby—first Heinz 
Pre-Cooked Cereals, then Heinz Strained Baby Foods— the 
change-over was easy. Mummy just mixed a small amount of Heinz 
Junior Food with a similar Heinz Strained Baby Food until he got 
used to the feel of coarser particles with a familiar, well-loved 
flavour. Then she gradually increased the proportion of Junior Food 
until it was all Junior Food. 


Now he can look forward to enjoying all 20 varieties of delicious, 
natural-flavour Heinz Junior Foods... to growing still bigger 
and stronger on the heaps of good nourishment they provide. 
At your dealer’s look for Heinz Junior Foods alongside other Heinz 
Baby Foods. You know they’re good—because they’re Heinz. 
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Children’s ‘Viyella’ Socks 
Wash and Wash 


< 
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Pasty. <3 
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: and Wear and Wear 
—_ J 


fis S THERE’S NOTHING TO EQUAL 


TUS 


LG” <2 'Viyella 


\ \ ~ =. WASH AS WOOL... 





iF IT SHRINKS WE REPLACE 


There’s nothing so easy, so safe, to 
wash as ‘Viyella’ Socks, when washed 
as wool. If they shrink we replace. 


















Sizes 
4 inches 
to 9 inches 
in half 
sizes 


Because ‘Viyella’ Socks are shrink 
resisting, they wear longer, with 
fewer holes and less darning—a 
feature that appeals to every mother. 
Women who buy for children know 
Viyella’ socks for their outstanding 
value, comfort and fit. In white, 
pastels and dark colors. Coming 
soon, girls’ “Viyella’’ knee-length 
stockings with lastex top. 


“Viyella’ is entirely British made—the yarn is 
spun, and the socks knitted to perfection in Great 
Britain by William Hollins & Company Ltd. 
manufacturers of ‘Viyella’ since 1784 


At Dry Goods and 
Dept. Stores or write to 





WILLIAM HOLLINS & COMPANY LTD. 266 KING ST. W., TORONTO, ONT. 











RELAX wiTtH THE NEW GARDENING SENSATION 


ANDREWS HOSE SPRINKLER 
MADE OF VINYLITE PLASTIC 
SUGGESTED RETAIL PRICES 
20 foot $2.95 — 30 foot $4.25 — 40 foot $5.25 — 50 foot $5.95 
SEE THEM AT YOUR HARDWARE AND DEPARTMENT STORE 
MADE IN CANADA 


THE STANLEY MANUFACTURING CO. LIMITED 


1074 Queen East Toronto, Canada 








Cornssits: 
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BURNS 


rotate! 
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PUTS YOU RIGHT 

BACK ON YOUR FEET! 
Super-Soft Dr. Scholl’s Zino-pads are 3 ways better. 
(1) They relieve pain in a jiffy . . . ease new or 
tight shoes; £3 Stop corns, callouses before they 
can develop; (3) Remove corns, callouses one of the 


quickest ways known to medical science. No other 
method doesgo0 much for you. Get Dr. Scholl's today. 


CORNS CALLOUSES BUNIONS SOFT CORNS 


D Scholls psa 


60 











it over with the youngster and point 
out that such situations do not involve 
him and therefore he need not be upset. 


Stage Fright 


As most of you know, stage fright 
is a highly unpleasant experience—your 
heart speeds up, your knees tremble, you 
go pale and feel queer in the tummy. 
Even a small child feels uncomfortable 
before a group of people. If your child 
s about to perform in public, see that 
he is well drilled in what he ts to do, 
and let him practice on the family betore 
he appears before the audience. Encour- 
ize him by praising his performance at 
these rehearsals. When he sees that 
others are interested and appreciative 
he will feel more confident. (Prepared 
in co-operation u ith the Clinic for Psv- 
chological) Medicine, Toronto Hospital 
for Sick Children.) 


POLIO HIT SASKATOON 


Continued from page 13 


to Regina and the Saskatoon Star- 
Phoenix announced, “St. Paul’s Hos- 
pital Polio Clinic will open Monday.” 
An incomplete staff admitted seven 
patients within twenty-four hours. At 
the beginning of July, sanitation officer 
Ned Halfrick announced (in the absence 
of medical health officer Dr. Matthew 
Dantow, who had gone on vacation) 
that he felt the outbreak had been 
stemmed. Yet twenty-two cases were 
now in the clinic, and seven more were 
brought back from Regina. 

By mid-July hundreds of Saskatoon 
parents had personal knowledge of a polio 
patient, or knew of one through worrted 
conversations with friends. Doze ns ol 
other persons were ill with headaches 
and fevers—-whether "flu or mild “‘abor- 
tive” polio, many will never know. 

Uneasy parents, anxious to safeguard 
their children, vainly scanned the local 
paper for some informative and detinit 
statement by the authorities. Various 
community officials were busy complet- 
ng preparations for Saskatoon’s annual 
exhibition, July 21-26, and newspapei 
coverage of the polio situation was 
noticeably slim in the midst of enthu- 
siastic advance blurbs about “Sharkey 
the Seal” and the “Exotic Flame of 
Trinidad,” 

While mothers and fathers worriedly 
debated whether they were deliberately 
exposing their children if they let them 
go to playgrounds and pools (Was 
true that the polio virus was spread 
through water? Could cold water tn 
hot weather cause a chill that would 
precipitate polio?) interest among the 
children ran high over choosing a Freckle 
King and Queen to ride in the Exhi- 
bition parade. When no authoritative 
medical guidance was forthcoming, most 
mothers were lenient; paddling pools 
were crowded, seven hundred youngsters 
took part in the parade and exhibition 
attendance broke all previous records. 

On Thursday, July 24, Dr. Matthew 
Dantow returned to his office from 
vacation and published the latest polio 
figures. Forty-one cases and two deaths 
had been reported during exhibition 
week, compared to twenty-eight cases 
the week before. The M.O.H. com- 
mented that the old term “infantile 
paralysis” was a misnomer, for only one 





easy to apply 






no dripping 


A favourite 
with both 
men and women. 
Always Safe. 
Always Sure. 
protects lastingly. 

Wonderful for travelling $1.10 
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At teething time baby very often suffers the 
added discomfort of constipation. Try 
Steedman’s Powders, the standby of mothers 
for over 100 years, they act safely and effec- 
tively as a gentle laxative. 


FREE BOOKLET: “Hints to Mothers’’ on 
request. Write to the distributors: Laurentian 
Agencies, Dept. F-3, 429 St. Jean Baptiste 
St.. Montreal. 


gi STEEDMANS 
Deething tedeens POWDERS 


Look for the double EE symbol on the package. 








Worry of 


FALSE TEETH 


Sli . | . . 5 
ipping or Irritating: 

Don’t be embarrassed by loose false teeth 
slipping, dropping or wobbling when vou eat 
talk or laugh. Just sprinkle a little FASTEETH 
on your plates. This pleasant a gives a 
remarkable sense of added comf 


ity by holding plates more firm], 








ind secur- 
Ne o gummy 
gooey, pasty taste or feeling It’s sipaltue 
non-acid Get FASTEETH at any drug store 
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EASY to Take 
EASY-Acting 
EASY on the 

System 
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Good for Children and Adults 
EX-LAX 


The Chocolated Laxative 
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of the patients wasa child under a 
year old, 

The incubation period for polio ts 
believed to be fen to twelve days. In 
the week following the fair ten new cases 
involving ckildren under twelve were 
included iW the list of fifty-five reported 
polio Vietims, and doctors 


hundregjs were 


believed 


suffering from mild 


r A < 
abort ire polio and were being cared 


for At home without medical advice. 

‘The Medical Health Office issued its 
first really informative statement on 
July 28. Headlines declared, “Mild 
Polio is Widely Prevalent. Often Acts 
as Immunizer to Paralytic Type.” The 
release said seventy per cent of adults 
are unaware that they have had a polio 
nfection while young, and are now 
mmune. It contained a list of symp- 
toms, a warning to parents to call the 
doctor at the first sign of any of them, 
and some further advice about rest, 
personal hygiene and contining patients 
to their rooms. 

During July the province listed 142 
serious cases in Saskatchewan, six of 
them fatal. In Saskatoon, anxious fami- 
lies wondered about canceling holiday 
plans. In every neighborhood mothers 
who had been nurses were constantly 


asked for advice by confused parents. 


SEWING WOMAN 
By MONA GOULD 


Women left lonely 

Sit and sew 

As if to stitch the hours away— 
Make them go. 


Something very tender is 

In the bent head 

The little needle flashing 
And the slender thread... 
Many an ancient heartbreak 
Many tears spilt 

Made a pretty pattern 

In a patchwork quilt! 


“Betty’s neck is stiff, and the doctor 
Do you 
think a hot bath would be good?” 


can’t come until late tonight. 
“There’s a polio sign next to Gail’s 
house. Do you think Susan should go to 
her birthday party?” 

Some of these nurse-mothers whom 
I know suggested to the Medical Health 
Office that a leaflet be mailed to every 
home, or notices be published fre- 
quently in the paper, stating what 
medical science knows and does not 
know about polio and showing how to 
vive home treatment. But more than onc 
was told this was impossible because the 
local doctors did not agree on methods 
of diagnosis or of treatment. 

Reports of such indecision spread, 
ilong with stories of marked inconsisten- 
cies in the handling of the governmental 
regulations about polio quarantine and 
funeral procedure. 

When a doctor feels convinced that 
quarantine laws are antiquated or use- 
less, it is hard for him to place a three 
weeks’ quarantine on a household which 
he knows to be in desperate need of 
money the employed members would 
lose through enforced idleness. Simi- 
larly, public health officials found it hard 
to resist the pleadings of a bereaved 


: ; 
family to see their loved one for a last 
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+ I+ ’ 
me, he resultings INCONSISTENCICS Cer- 


tainly added to the confusion of the 


community and individual bitterness 


| 


because “‘We’re quarantined but th 


” 
+ 


Joneses aren’t. 

By now St. Paul’s polio clinic had 
4 

expanded to the hospital annex and a 


The City Hospital 


I | 
had turned over its tsolation ward to 


second-floor wing. 


polio cases, and was preparing to 
increase bed-space in the hospital 
proper. Thirteen iron lungs were in 
constant use in the two hospitals. A 


supervisor declared “They weren't ‘Park 
Avenue,’ but patched with wire and 
chewing gum they saved lives.””. Rumors 
of unbelievable overcrowding and lack 
of staff flew across back fences and over 
telephones. 

In the summer heat the very nature 
of polio treatment, involving the use of 
steaming blankets as packs for pain- 
rac ked 


heavy atmosphere. There is scarcely 


patients, produces a humid, 
a disease which is more acutely painful. 
Mothers who were polio victims last 
summer recently agreed when a new 
mother said feelingly, “After having 
those muscle spasms all over my body, 
even hard labor pains were a piece of 
cake!” 

And few diseases affect a patient's 
nervous stability so profoundly. The 
failure of a nurse to be on hand at the 
very moment of need, some trifling act 
or word of carelessness, may cause a 
wave of pain and frustration and a flood 
of bitter tears. And always, in the 
clinic, there was the endless grinding 
and wheezing of ancient respirators, 
hastily recruited from hospital base- 
ments all over the province. 

One nurse had the most terrifying 
experience of her life while on night duty 
in the clinic. The patients had been 
settled for sleep, the air vibrated with 
the raucous noise of eight respirators 
helping eight critically ill patients to 
breathe. Then suddenly there was 
darkness and-——for the first time in 


With a chill 


of horror the nurse realized that the 


weeks absolute silence. 
power supply had failed. 

In a flash she sent a call for help over 
the hospital loudspeaker system, then 
comforted the terrified patients as she 
and other nurses worked in the dark 
to pull out the pins of the hand pumps. 
Within seconds orderlies and internes 
came running to operate the manual 
pumps until an auxiliary power unit 
could he brought nto operation. 

It was one of many points in our 
favor, when polio hit Saskatoon, that 
this auxiliary generator was ready and 
waiting for such an emergency. It had 
been quietly loaned to the clinic for 
seasons by the _ local 
A. Murphy, but 
had never been needed before. Yet so 
needed and 


} 
several pollo 


electrical firm of A. 


many other things were 
wanting—more hospital staff, more 
equipment, public leadership in the 
question of playgrounds and _ public 
vatherings—that much bitterness was 
aroused at this point by a Star-Phoenix 
story stating that local medical health 
authorities felt “facilities and personnel 
are adequate for polio.” One trate 
the editor a letter, refer- 


citizen wrote 
| ! 
ring to the firm steps taxen to combat 


the recent outbreak of foot-and-mouth 


; : da , 
disease, and declaring, “People do not 


seem to rate as highly as bovines tn 
epide mics. 
Throughout August, new cases were 


Continued on page 63 
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A lavish portion of your loving 
care—served frequently!—is a 
real necessity for a _ healthy, 
happy youngster. 

A bit of extra, loving care is 
important, too, we believe, when 
it comes to foods for your baby. 
That’s why we at Gerber’s give 


our full attention to making 
baby foods and nothing else. 
Each step of the way, from 


planting to the final processing, 
there’s an expert watching over 
every single one 
Foods. 


of Gerber’s 
Baby 





_ Love makes a Difference 
. / TO YOUR BABY, TOO! 


A good example of this pro- 
tective care is to be found in 
Gerber’s new Strained Orange 
Juice. Carefully pasteurized, it’s 
rich in the Vitamin C that’s so 
important to babies of all ages. 
Extra finely strained ... goes 
ever so easily through nursing 
bottle nipples. Easily digestible 
because it has practically no peel 
oil in it. Gerber’s new Strained 
Orange Juice is made from tree- 
ripened oranges specially select- 
ed for their Vitamin C value. 
Nice natural color and pleasant 
flavor appeal to baby! 


Babies ane own business... our only business | 





AVAILABLE 
THROUGHOUT CANADA } 14 JUNIOR FOODS 


Gerber’s BaBy FOODS 


/ 5 CEREALS 
23 STRAINED FOODS 


Gerber-Ogilvie Baby Foods, Ltd., Niagara Falls, Canado. 
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If you are not completely 


refunded. 


NOW! YOU MAY HAVE 
THIS WONDERFUL 


BABY BOOK 


ON A 5-DAY 


MONEY BACK 
GUARANTEE! 


satisfied 
with your copy of YOUR BABY, re- 
turn it to Home Book Service within 
5 days in good condition and postpaid 
and your full purchase price will be 










EVERYTHING YOU WANT TO KNOW 
ABOUT RAISING YOUR BABY 


There is no book, of course, 
advice and help, but 
It tells you which signs of ment 


that 
“YOUR BABY 


can ever replace your physician’s personal 
will save the doctor many needless calls 
il and physical growth to watch for; how to 


start your youngster on new foods; how to care for your baby down to the 
very last detail. 

In this wonderful book, Gladys Denny Shultz and Dr. Lee Forrest Hill not 
only answer your many questions about feeding, health, exercise, vitamins, 
clothing, bathing, etc.—but they also tell you how you can join in the fun 
of raising your baby. There are 44 striking photographs and scores of special 
drawings to show you what to do—and when—in an easy, step-by-step way. 


There are dozens of formulas 
for different ages, and almost 
baby and his welfare. 


menus, 
everything you 





recommended picture books and toys 
will want to know about your 


A Complete Record of Your 
Baby's Growth and History 


One whole section of this amazing book 
is devoted to a personal record of your 
baby, from the day of birth through the 
many stages of development Special 
places to paste in photos, a record of 
weight and height, every little detail of 
interest can be recorded as a permanent 
record that will be cherished by you! 
baby in later years 


Here are Some of the Contents 
of this Valuable Book 


BABY ON THE WAY 
what do Rh positive 
Preparing a room for 
for feeding, childbirth, 
ENJOY YOUR BABY 

personality develop? 

how to train your 


THE RIGHT START—baby’s homecoming, 
What should Dad do? How much food 
should a baby have’? Diets for nursing 
mothers, why do babies cry? Is a rigid 
feeding schedule good? Preparing for- 
mulas, should babies be forced to take 
water? How to bottle-feed, sponge bath- 
ing, nose and ear cleaning, scalp cleaning 
NEW BORN TO YEARLING—cod 
oil, sun bathing, baby learns 
control, starting on solid foods, 
protection against diseases, 
troduce new foods, why appetite drops 
off. There are five other sections cover- 
ing almost every step of your child’s 
growth through to pre-school years 
“YOUR BABY” is literally a complete 
home-study course for the new mothe 
and father. If there is a new baby in your 
home you will find your copy of “YOUR 
BABY” wi be your “best friend” for 
many years to come, Order your copy now 


pregnancy tests 

and negative mean?” 
baby, preparing 

anesthesia 

a child's 
grows, 


how does 
How baby 
baby 


liver 
muscular 
teething, 
3 ways to in- 


1 
i 


PRICE ONLY $2.98 postpaid. 


c——— mmm TEAR OFF HERE AND MAIL BOTH SECTIONS OF COUPON -—-—-—— 











Home Book Service, 
210 Dundas Street W., 
Terente 2, Canada 


RUSH my } YOUR 
BABY unde r ney ack 


CH-8.53 ALSO FILL 
AT RIGHT 


IN PORTION 
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FROM HOME BOOK SERVICE, 
210 DUNDAS STREET WEST, 
TORONTO 2, ONTARIO. 


BOOK WITH CARE 








HOW TO USE 
FACE CREAM 
AFTER TWENTY-FIVE 


Three basic creams a day 


keep wrinkles at bay 


by HELEN KIRK 


When you pass that painted post that 





says “Twenty-five” you also pass the 
stage where you can count on your com- 
plexion to fend for itself. 
Up until that time, your skin’s re- 
generative processes work at top speed 
natural oils used up by soap, 
Around the 


these 


replacing 
water and weather. mid- 


twenties, however, processes slow 


down and keep lagging more and more 
as the years pass. This means that skin 


needs outside help. Without it, the tiny 


lmes that appear when you smile or 
frown burrow deeper and deeper until 
they become wrinkles. 


Our 
down strike 


this 


wells is 


only against sit- 


skin’s oil 


Most women use it 


weapon 
by our 
face cream, years 
their twenty-fifth birthday, but 


the important 


be tore 
thing is that once they 
pass this milestone, they must learn to 
use It scientifically. The _hit-or-miss 
technique won’t do any more, and con- 


tinual massaging and rubbing stretches 


instead of firms the skin, giving it more 
play to sag and wrinkle. leateadl pat 
cream briskly into your face till it 
tingles and grows pink. This type of 


massage, incidentally, is what keeps an 
athlete’s body firm and smooth-skinned. 
For best results you should have three 
liquefying 
vitamin-en- 
riched penetrating night cream and 
feed the 
tissue surrounding your eyes 


a light 
preparation, a 


types of face cream 


cleansing 
specially prepared cream to 
delicate 
where the first evidences of a drying 
skin appear. 

bedtime re- 
move the day’s stale make-up with your 
cream. Pat it 


Every night just before 


cleansing on liberally, 
minutes, and then 
carefully with soft tissues. 
Remember, don’t rub, but lift it off with 


allow to set for five 


sponge ofl 


gentle swabbing motions. Next, wash 
your face with generous lather and rinse, 
first with hot, then cool water. This 


mixture of cream plus soap-and-water 


flushes the pores and removes surface 
grime. 


Next 


Be generous 


comes your overnight 


with it 


cream. 
briskly 


glows pink, paying par- 


and pat 

until your face 

ticular attention to those vertical smile 
lines to the 

(using the 

your hands); and the forehead. 

Ne Xt, 


eve cream under the eyes, 


from the lip corners; 


backs 


nose 
beneath the chin 


with your fingertips, pat your 


at the corners, 
on the lids and beneath the brows 

Ask at any drug or department store 
for these and that 


creams remember 


you can’t expect results unless you use 


them faithfully. 








“| never knew 
e (” 
it was sO easy: 


So says many a homekeeper who 
finds that Sani-Flush, working 
chemically, will keep the toilet bowl 
sparkling clean and sanitary with- 
out messy scrubbing. 

Sani-Flush also disinfects, and 
removes the invisible film that col- 
lects in every toilet bowl. Simple 
directions on the familiar yellow 








can. Made in Canada. Distributed 
by Harold F. Ritchie 
& Co., Ltd., Toronto, — , 
Ontario. = 
ni-Flush 
Sani-Flash |\¢= 
a VOHUET 
@ a4 CLEANER 
ani-Flush | = 
Gecresned by WA avy 
‘Good Housekeeping 
52°45 pyran — rd 4) 





Now PERFUMED with 


a mild, fresh fragrance 









e Upset 
¢ Constipated BABY /s 
© Teething 


Give Baby's Own Tablets 
to quickly bring the relief 
that encourages restful 
comfort. Thoroughly 
dependable. No 
“sleepy” stuff — no 
dulling effect. Used 
by Mothers for over 
50 years. Get a 
package today at your aie. 


ABYSS (WN 








-Bonnies 


LUE 


MENSTRUAL PAIN 


Don’t let the calendar make a slave of 
you, Bonnie! Just take a Midol tablet i 
with a glass of water... that's all, 
Midol brings faster relief from men- 
Strual pain—it relieves cramps, eases ») 
headache and chases the “blues.” 
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rushed daily into ; 
, &the packed clinics. 
Dr. H. D. Harty’ ,. I — 
. 4 directo: ot St. Paul’s 
clinic for nine 
| lund “Als: who had. returned 

irom his . 

et f th € vacation to land in the 
midst oO e 


an examp! 


+ 


epidemic, continued to set 


of unselfish devotion. He 
rave mo" 


| “ths ol invaluable service at an 
incaleu 

wable cost to his own practice. He 
found : F 
~~ himself hampered at times by 
| 


Dud | | | | 
“.-passing oflicialdom, the clinic being 


‘subject of divided authority between 
the hospital and the provincial govern- 
ment. He worked patiently and tire- 
lessly to find beds, staff, and equipment 
to meet the growing needs. Yet the 
task was more than one man could 
cfliciently handle. 

Some idea of the shock wave that hit 
our hospitals when they were inundated 
DY polio cases Is given ina letter from 
Miss Lucy D. Willis, a provincial diree- 
tor of nurses’ training at Regina, who 
herself came to our Saskatoon clinic 
during the epidemic and worked ecight- 
een hours a day: 

“We were grateful to the Provincial 
health department for sending us extra 
nurses, It soon became apparent that 
without organization no staff could be 
adequate. Only when some semblance 
of order was regained, did we begin to 
do what was really needed . .. | would 
like especially to mention the lay staff 
who worked long and without complaint 

. One thing we learned from this 


cpidemic was how much = could — be 


through 


wccomplished maximum CO- 
operation 

The Saskatoon Public Health Office 
vas flooded with phone calls from peopl 
secking advice and making suggestions 

some as wild as one citizen’s idea that 
ill dogs be impounded for the summer. 
Yet all these calls showed the deep 
authorities 
knew, 


worst 


public desire to hear the 
admit frankly what everyone 
that the city was having the 
and then 


supply suflicient valid information about 


polio epidemic in its history 


the disease to let us see our enemy in 


sroper perspective. 








SMOCKED CUSHION 


So many of you have asked for 
another smocked cushion and we 
think this “triangle puff” de- 
Finished 


size is approximately 18” x 18 


sign is very lovely. 
We supply stamped cotton back- 
ing and complete instructions 
Price. 75 cents. Order No. C62. 


Order trom Chatelaine Needlecrait Dept 
18] University Ave., Toronto 





| have since learned a great deal about 
the disease called poliomyelitis. I realize 
now that fighting a polio siege is a 
long-term proposition, and that it ts 
mpossible to shut down a city com- 
Certain official 


pletely for months. 


action can be taken (in the 1937 epi- 


demic Toronto banned attendance of 


children at its “Ex’’); but basically rt 
Ss up to parents to enforce s¢ nsible 
precautions against unnecessary family 
contacts vith crowds. 


{ nquestionably dramatic fund-raising 


ippeals, using posters and newspaper 


pictures of pathetically crippled chil- 
dren, have in the past led to an ill- 
founded public terror of polio. Perhaps 
we wouldn’t have had children need- 
lessly locked in back yards in Saskatoon 
if parents had realized that polio is not 


. 1 
even listed among the twenty-eight 


commonest causes of death, in the 
Canada Year Book; and that for every 
crippled poster child thousands have 
had mild Cases and are now tmmune, 
In fact, in its acute form polio is 
becoming more and more 
And though it 


hundred per cent certain that you and 


a disease ot 
adults. is almost one 
1 will contract a mild polio infection 
or achieve immunity through repeated 
contact, the chance that we will be 
crippled even slightly is only about one 
n three thousand. 

On the other hand, it is vital to know 
that it is practically impossible to “fight 
t off.” For in the early but vital stage 
of the disease the exertion of doing the 
Monday wash can mean severe paralysis 
to the young mother who might have 
escaped with a mild case had she gone 


to bed. 


We Should Have Been Told 


But these are things which most of us 
did not know during the epidemic in 
Saskatoon last year—and which we 
should have been repeatedly told, I 
believe, by some assured and respected 
community spokesman, 

In Regina, also polio-plagued, an offi- 
cial of the provincial Health Depart- 
ment persuaded the doctors to set up 
a small steering committee to provide 
leadership in the emergency. But in Sas- 
katoon confusion continued to increase. 
By the end of August, when nearly three 
hundred cases had been reported in the 
citv, the School Board decided (on the 
advice of the M.O.H.) to postpone the 
opening of schools until September 16; 
and in surrounding communities officials 
were banning public gatherings and 
ordering children to stay in their own 
yards. Yet at the same time adver- 
tisements in the Saskatoon Star-Phoenix 
used such bait as “River Crossing by 
Troops Spectacular Parade... 
100 Parachute Jumps,” to entice hun- 
dreds of local and rural citizens to the 
forthcoming seventieth anniversary cele- 
brations of the founding of Saskatoon. 

On September 19 the provincial Diree- 
tor of Public Health made a statement 
that undue alarm about polio was the 
main problem bothering the doctors. 


Nearly everyone had polio at some time, 
he said, and eightv per cent of It 


amounted to nothing 


more than drow- 
siness and headache, disappearing 1n a 
days. 
' 
As the number of cases treated In 


Saskatoon ¢ mbed well past the three- 


Y 
hundred mark, nearly a third were from 


rural areas, many of whom had been 
flown to the safety ol Saskatoon’s res- 


nirators from isolated farm bedrooms 
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Starting off on 
the right foot! 


Most children are born with 
perfect feet. It is from the time 
they take their first toddling 
steps that their foot health. 
and your responsibility for this 
begins. Throughout childhood 
the 52 soft. pliable, little bones 
of the feet never stop growing 
and terming into lifelong 
patterns. They need good : 
shoes. Hurlbut shoes by Savage ~ 
are carefully made of fine 
materials over lasts scientifically 

designed for children. They 

provide the roomy comfort, 

proper base and correct guidance 

so important for good feet. good 

posture later on. Your Savage 

Shoe dealer will help you see & 


they're properly fitted. 
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There are Savage Shoes in every price range. 
You'll find them under these brand names: 
RESEARCH JACK & JILL - BUNNYFOOT 
RED SCHOOL HOUSE CHUMS SANDY SAVAGE 


URUBUT Seventy Satape 


SAVAGE SHOES LIMITED . PRESTON, 
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\-rays of child's 
foot showing proper 
development at left 
distortion caused 
by faulty footwear 


at right 
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by hard-working pilots and nurses of 
the Saskatchewan Government Air Am- 
bulance Service. A young mother who 
would have been severely crippled, or 
perhaps have died, but for the Ai 
Ambulance, said reverently, ““God must 


7 he y 


couldn’t do what they do on their own 


fly with that pilot and nurse. 


stre ngth.” 


I lospitals appealed by radio anc 


newspaper for volunteer nurses and 


nursing aides. Doubtless because of 
the fear of polio, the response was small; 
but those who volunteered were a god- 
send. All hospital visiting had been cut 
toa minimum, and polio patients were 
now denied the privilege of seeing their 
families—even through the screened win- 


dows of the isolation wards. 


One Doctor Died 


Then in early September the frighten- 
ing rumor spread that many doctors and 
nurses were desperately ill. “Have you 
heard that there are eight doctors dying 
of polio?” a store clerk asked a customer. 
“My doctor is in an tron lung, and 
completely paralyzed,” another woman 
added, “I was told there are five nurses 
ill.” Because no figures about medical 
casualties were released the rumors 
grew, whetted by hourly radio bul- 
letins on the condition of two doctors 
who were gravely ill. 

Actually, only nine nurses and four 
of the city’s one hundred and _ ten 
doctors contracted polio, and one doctor 
died. Medical men point to this low 
figure as evidence that most people 
become immune to polio without hav- 
ing a recognizable attack. 

Because the disease 
parents rather than 
families faced sudden crises. 


struck 
many 
Stricken 
mothers were harried also by 
about the care of their children. Fathers 
fretted over lost weeks of work and the 
spectre of possible handicaps. 

Although the number of 
cases continued to mount, the School 
Board, after careful consultation with 
the M.O.H. and three other doctors, 
decided to open the schools. 


often 
children, 


worry 


repr yrted 


Imme- 
diately a popular news announcer on 
radio station CFQC went on the air to 
urge parents not to endanger the lives 
of their children by sending them to 
school. At least one doctor telephoned 
parents, ordering them to disregard the 
board’s deciston. 

On the same day, over the rival 
station CKOM, a physician of the 
provincial public health department 
made a broadcast in an effort to calm 
public fears. One sound, well-meaning, 
but badly timed statement enraged a 
great many. This was that 
much like chicken pox, mumps, or 
ordinary measles... the sooner we 
get them over with, the better.”” Com- 
ing at a time when almost everyone In 
Saskatoon was sharply aware of a family 
member or friend suffering the agonizing 
polio muscle spasms, it resulted in a 
wave of understandable anger. Schools 
opened September 16—although univer- 
sity opening was delayed till September 
30—but attendance was below normal 
until November. 

On September 30, with the seventieth 
anniversary celebrations over and the 
university open, Saskatoon 
thirty-nine new cases as compared to 
twenty-six the previous week. Never- 
theless, Dr. Dantow said he thought the 
peak was past, although the tapering-off 
process would be slow. Events proved 


““ ° 
polio Is 


reported 


64 





him right on both points. Even in 
December twenty-seven new cases and 
six deaths were reported in the province 
as a whole, but in the early months of 
the new year the epidemic slowly ebbed 
away. In 1952, besides thousands of 
mild cases, Saskatchewan had suffered 
a total 1,223 cases of polio, of which 
455 involved paralysis. There were 89 
deaths. 

As the polio siege lifted, attention 
shifted from hospital wards and sick- 
rooms to a muddy-green barrack block 
beside Saskatoon airport. To this pro- 
vincially operated Children’s Rehabili- 
tation Centre, devoted to the treatment 
of cerebral palsy, family doctors referred 
nearly three hundred polio patients of 
all ages for vital post-polio care. 

This work has continued ever since. 
Saskatoon was thrilled recently by a 
demonstration of remedial gymnastics 
put on by twelve post-polio patients at 
the “Rehab” Centre. They were all 
young married women (several of them 
mothers) who had been affected in the 
legs and back, and their musical ‘Polio 
Push-ups” drew a tremendous ovation 
as they limped off the stage. A few 
years ago, before such physiotherapy 
was available, all these young wives 
would probably have been disabled. 

When it became evident that many 
crippled children from northern Sas- 
katchewan would have to attend the 
Rehab Centre for months, the provin- 
cial Child Welfare Branch undertook to 
find them foster homes. The boundless 
love, understanding and patience needed 
by a handicapped child are not things 
that can be bought, and many a parent 
would fall short of the qualities needed. 
Yet the Child Welfare people tell with 
pride of the response to their appeals. 

While great attention was given to 
the importance of muscle re-education, 
many patients in our community found 
that long after they appeared to be 


Send your entries to: 
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WIN A $100 PRIZE 


with your family’s favorite recipe 


What is the favorite dish at your house? 

Is it the apple pie Mother makes. sister's way of doing 
scalloped potatoes or is it the spaghetti sauce Dad dreams up 
on Saturday nights? Or is it a recipe, any kind of a recipe. 
that has been in the family as long as you can remember? 

We are giving a prize of one hundred dollars in cash for 
the best recipe of a family favorite you send us. 
give the precise measurements of ingredients and clear direc- 
tions. Tell us, too, in a few words something about the family 
history of the dish and why you like it best. 

The winning recipe. together with forty-nine others for 
which we will pay five dollars each, will make up the famous 
Chatelaine feature Fifty Favorite Recipes in January. 

Please print your name and address at the upper right- 
hand corner of the recipe page. We won't be able to return 
entries so be sure you keep a copy for your kitchen files. 


Favorite Family Recipe, 
Chatelaine Institute, 
481 University Ave., 


Toronto, Ont. 


Entries must be postmarked not later than September 15, 1953. 
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better they experienced a strange psy- 
chological and emotional hangover. A 
burly young farmer whom I| know found 
that weeks after he was pronounced 


cured, a ten-minute romp with his 
children would exhaust him to tears. 
A doctor’s wife found she was psycho- 
logically incapable of answering the 
te lephone. 

Parents 


changed personalities of children who 


were confounded by the 
had had even mild polio. Some doctors, 
realizing the vital importance of this 
little-explored field of post-polio, warned 
their patients what to expect, and helped 
them over the worst periods. Others 
treated it lightly, although many polio 
victims and their families would say that 
it is a problem that ranks close to that 
ol controlling the disease itself. Some 
patients, baffled by their inability to 
cope with themselves, bypassed their 
doctors and sought the help of psy- 
chiatrists. 

I have told some of the ways our 
community tried to meet the epidemic, 
and a heartening result of studying it 
closely is that you hear of acts of 
devotion and heroism which were meant 
to go unnoticed. 

Late one night in a hospital waiting- 
room sat a grief-stricken farmer and his 
wife. They had come to see their small 
son for the last time, for he was dying 
of polio. They had no money—had had 
to borrow for the trip to the hospital 

and now they talked quietly about 
how they would manage to pay for the 
funeral. A man who was. sitting 
unnoticed beside them rose and went 
out, and quietly arranged for the pay- 
ment of all their expenses. He did that 
while he was awaiting word about his 
own wife, who died the next day. 

No one can tell how many times in 
various ways that sort of incident was 
enacted. There is something reassuring 
in its happening even once. 
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; ; ’ rior of St. Paul’ 
The Sister Supe ining ; ie Ss 

. s eves ¢ 
Hospital tells with sh mt the 


ce lio clinic. T 

visit Santa made to the ee The 
: shia hake 

children ’ 


respirators, 
wheel chairs and crutches 


in the hall, and Santa gave 


were waitin; 


each a giit 


ch 
from a local department stor¢,_ og 
was leaving, the supervisor said ( 
clap, 


would love to thank you with a bi, 
but we can’t quite manage it today 
“Who said we can’t?” piped a si! 
voice. “Listen to this.” 
Children who could use a hand banged 
Those who 


” 


on their Christmas boxes. 
could move their legs thumped them on 
their chairs or footboards. Even the 
distorted little voices of those in respi- 
rators joined in a spontaneous “Thanks 
a million, Santa! Merry Christmas.” 
Santa’s voice was husky when he said, 
“Well, kids, Santa never had a bette: 
send-off.” 

An emergency like the polio epidemic 
shows up the strengths and weaknesses 
of the community involved. If we had 
not had the already organized clinic, the 
government health plan, the air ambu- 
lance service, and an army of willing 
and skilled personnel, the results of ou 
siege by polio would have been incal- 
culably more tragic. Yet despite thes 
there is a widespread feeling 
among Saskatoon citizens that the 
handling of the epidemic was not 
good enough. 


assets, 


Start Organizing Now 


Most of our problems could have been 
solved before the epidemic began, but 
such problems will not solve themselves. 
And if your community has so far 
escaped, it is far wiser for you to 
than to wait until the 
makes 
adequate organization impossible. 

We in Saskatoon know that your 
community should have: 

1) An intensive educational campaign 
about polio as medical science now sees 


organize now 


contusion of an emergency 


and understands it. For it is ignorance, 
not knowledge, that causes confusio: 
and panic in an emergency. 

2) A standing central medical com- 
mittee, with power to over-ride pro- 
fessional differences and present a solid 
plan of attack to the public. The head 
of this committee must be someone who 
understands the public’s need and can 
command the respect and support of thi 
local doctors. 

3) A public relations office which ca 
keep up a daily flow of reliable informa 
tion and news releases so long as 
worried public thirsts for them, and can 
test and spike rumors as soon as thi 
begin to fly. 

4) A housekeeping bureau that « 
locate and send trained helpers to ta} 
charge of disorganized homes. 

5) A reserve unit of nurses and n 
ing aides, perhaps drawn from th« 
defense scheme which now e) 
many communities. 

All these organizations would servé 
not only in a polio epidemic, but in an 
emergency or disaster, in peace or 

Much more could be written ab 
the handling of the polio epidemic in 
Saskatoon. It is a story of our triumph 
and failures. It was a mixture of good 
things and bad things, and it provided 
an example of what can happen when 
a community is taken unawares. Any 
community — even yours — might fin 
itself facing a similar situation tomorrow 

Would it be a different story in you 
home town? 
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| /HIDE-A-BED gives you a smart sofa with 
4 “ouest room” tucked inside! 
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Sectional suites, like this Charm Love 





Seat style. are ideal for corner arrange- 
ments, or for a long wall with a table in 
between. Put two of these Hide-A-Beds 
together and they make a long sofa... 
and comfortable single beds at night! 
Available in a wide choice of floral and 


plain decorator fabrics. 





eet. 


If you're short on rooms, choose Hide-A-Bed — a scores of decorator fabrics! You'll find Hide-A-Bed come 














, fully tailored, beautifully upholstered sofa and a com- fortable to sit on, too — low and more spacious than any 
4 fortable bed. other sofa bed. The Countess style is illustrated here. in 
: It gives you an “extra room” without extra space. You green floral print — also available in many other beautiful 
have ten different styles to choose from, two sizes, and decorator fabrics. 
— 
Another modern model is shown above 
— the Ranchhouse sofa is smart for city 
apartments and ranch homes. Long 
sweeping back, and soft arms of foam 
rubber. It’s illustrated in metallic-flecked 
moss green tweed. Also available in many 
other ranges of plain and floral fabrics. 
{ 
s ul 7 
THERE’S A HIDE-A-BED 
FOR YOUR HOUSE 
. . . 
exactly as you'd like it! 
Hide-A-Bed is one of the modern 
Simmons products, which has answered 
the need for specialized sleeping equip- 
, ment in this changing age. Designed 
f In 30 seconds, the beautiful sofa becomes a comfort- special base construction. And Hide-A-Bed ts easy to close: and developed by Simmons’ craftsmen, 
I I 
able bed for guests. Hide-A-Bed has full-width. full-length you fold the bed away “made up” and ready to use again. whose work for over 60 years has been 
Simmons inner-spring mattress, longer and deeper than See Hide-A-Bed at your Simmons dealer's dedicated to the importance of your 


on any other sofa bed. If you wish, you can buy matching chairs, which give sleeping comfort. 


There’s no rolling towards centre, either — thanks to restful comfort and smart appearance. 


Only SIMMONS LIMITED makes HIDE-A-BED 


Montreal ¢ Toronto ¢ Winnipeg ¢ Vancouver 


On your Hide-A-Bed you can get your Beautyrest —the world’s most restful and most 
wanted mattress — for Beautyrest mattresses are available in all styles of Hide-A-Bed. 
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